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the his tori e of 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iobn of Eancafter, Earle of Weft- 
merlan d with others. 

King. 

S O Ihaken as we are ; fo wan with care. 

Finde wca time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath Ihort winded accents of new broil cs. 

To be commenc’t in ftronds a farre remote: 

No more the thirfty entrance of this foile. 

Shall dawbe her lips with her owd childrens bloud. 

N o more Ihall trenching war re channell her fields, 

Norbruife her flourcts with the armed hoofes 
Ofhoftile paces* thole oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteor s of a troubled heauen* 

All of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the inteftine lhockc. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall welbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindred and all eyes. 

The edge ot warlike an ill Iheathed knife. 

No more Ihall cut his maftcr : therefore friends, 

Asfaras to thefepulchre ofChrift, 

VVhofe fouldier now vnder whofebleffcd croffe. 

We are imprefled and mgag’d to fikhr, 

Forthwith a power ofEnglilh ihall wc leuy, 
vv 10 e armes were moulded in their mothers wombe. 

To chafe thefe Pagansin thofe holy ficldes, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofeblefledfcet, 

A a Which 



The Hijlcrj of 

YVhicli 1 4oo.yearcs ago were nailde , 

Por eur aduaiitage on thebitter erode: * 

But this our purpofeis twelue month old. 

And bootclcs tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore weroeete notnow,thenletine Iifare, 

O f y oirmy gentle Coofen Y V efttncrliiid, 

Y Vhat yelf ernight our counfell did decree, 
Inforwarding this deere expedience. 

Wefi. My liege, this hafte was hot in queftion. 

And many limits of the charge fet downc 
But yeflcr night; when all atinvarttnere came 
A polf from Walcs,loaden with beany newes, 
Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men ofHerdfordlhirc to fight 
A gain It the irregularjanci w iide Glend.ower, 

Y Vas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
AthouianddfhiVp'copiebtitcfiefedl, 

Vpon vshofe dead corps there was fiich mifufc, 
Suchbeaftly thameles tranfformation 
Bv thofe V V elchwomen Hone, as may not be 
Without much iliame rctoldor fpoken of. 

Kina, I tfeemes then that the tidings orchis-broil.e, 
Brake off our bu fines for the holy land, 

Weft. T hismatcht with other like my “facious L, 
por morevneuen and Vnwelcome newes, 

. Came from the North, and thus it did, import 
Onholy rOo.de day, the gallant Hotfpur there 

Y on g Harry P erc‘y,and bfau'e Arch i bold,’ ' . , a ; cu 0 , j; 
Thateuervaliantaud approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met,wheret hey did fpend 
A fad and'bloudvhoure : . 

As by difeharge of their artillery. 

And ilyape of likelibood the newes was rold} 
por he that brought them m the very heatc 
And pride of iheir contention, did take horfe: 
Yncertaine of theiflue any way. 

Kit$ Here is uearc,a true induflriousfriend 
Sir Walter i?lunt_,new ligUtcdfrgnvhishorfe*. 
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Mordake Earle ofEifc.andeldcft fonne 
To beaten Dow glas,and t he Earle of Athol 
Of Murrey, Angus, and Mentam: I 

SffiSSSh 

In c mu', that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the. father to fo blcfi 

A fonne who is thetiieameof honors won t.e, 

Amiongfta groue,thevery ftraighte Upland 

VVho is fwcef for tunes minion and her pn e 
V V liillH b v lo oki n g on th e prai fe of mm,. 

S ee ryot and diihonour fiaine die brow 
OfmwypngHany.O tfiat.it beprou d, ... 

That fome night- trippmgf airy bad exchangd 

In cradle clothes, our children wherethey lay. 

And cal’.d minePcrcVjhis Flantagcnef, _ 

Then wotildlhaue his Harry ,and.he mine. W. 
Butlethimfrom rny thoughts :\vbat thunc ) ouCoolc 
QfthiS'VOng Piercies pride? l lie pnloncrs, t 
Which he in this aduenttire hatnlurpnlde, 

To his owne yfc heefieepcs. andk^smeworri: 
lihallhaue none bin iMordakeyiark of r-iie^ _ w . 

. VV’eri- This is his vnckU:s:ica.ching,lEis iS;WoiCeyLy. 

MalcuoiC'tit'to youin-allafpefles; . m 
Which makes him prune himlelfe,andbnule /p 

Thexreifof youth againft youp dignity, ■ 

Km? But l hauefentfor him to anlwcre Lust . 

Amltof this caufe a whucyya;muft neglea 
Qut holy purpolc toXeruialem, .' 
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T be Hijlory of 

Coffin, on wcdnefday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor/o informe the Lords: 

But come your felfe with fpeedc to vsap-ainc, 

Formorcis tobelaidandtobedone, ° 

Then outof anger caivbe vttered, 
ivcjl. 1 will my Liege EX(m 

Enter Trmce of male: and S irloh* Faffialjfe, 

Falf. Now /id,whac time of day is it lad? 

Prime. Thou art fo fat witted with drinking ofoldfacke 
and vnbuttoning thee after Tapper, & flecping vpon benches 

after noonej that thou haft forgotten to demaundthattruelv 
whichthoa wouldeft truely know. WhatadcuiH haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? vnleiTehoures were cups of Tack 
and minute* capones, and clockcsrhe tongues of bawdes, and 
Dialles the lignes of leaping houfes, and the bleftcd funn him* 

felfea faire hot wenchin flame-coulered taffata; Ifec no rca- 
fon why thou ihouldeft bcfiipcrfluous to demaunde thetime 
of the day. 

F<?//i Indeede you come necre mee now Hal, for we that take 
purfcs,go by themoone & the feuen ftars.and not by Phoebut, 
he, that wandringknight fo faire:& Iprethee fweer wag, when 
thou art King, as God faue thy graceynaiefty I ihouldTay,for 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince, What none? 

Fa/f. No by my troth , not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 
i logue to an egge and butter. 

Fraw. Well,ho w then?comc roundly .roundly, 

Falf Mary then,fweet wag , when thou art King, let not vs 
thatare Squires of the nightes body, bee called tbeeues ofthc 
.diyesbeuty: let vs be 'Vnanacs ferrefters , Gentlemen of the . 
inadejminions ofchc Moone ,and let tncjpifay.wec bee men of 
,goodgouerhrneftt, being gouerne d as the fea is,by our noble 
and chafte miftris the moone, vnder whbfe. countenance >vee 
: itealc. 

‘Prmce.Thon fay eft we],andic holdes wel too, for the fortune 
Or ys that are the moon-es men, doth ebbe and How like the fea, 
being gouerncdasthcfca isbyjthc moonc,asforproofe. Now 

• apurfe 



Henry the fourth. 

a pur fe of golde moft refolutely fnacht on JV1 unday night, and 
moft diflolutely fpent on Tuefday morning, got withfwcaring 
lay by,& fpent with crying,bring in: now in aslow an ebbe as 
thefootc of the ladd^r.dc by & by in as high a flow as the ridg 
ofthc gallowes. 

Falf By the Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my hoftefle 
ofthc tauerne a moft fweet wench? 

7’rin. Asthehony ofHr^.my oldladofthe caftle,&isnot 
abuffeierkin a moft fweetrobe of durance# 

Falf. How now , how now mad wa gge,what,in thy quipes 
and thy quiddities? w hat a plague haue 1 to do with a bufteier- 
Jtin# \ 

Prime. Why what a poxe haue I to do with my hoftefle of • 
the tauernej 

Falf. Well, thou haft said her to a reckoning many a time - 
• and oft. 

Prince. Did I eucr call for thiee to pay thy part t 

Falf Nojllcgiue thee thy due,thou haftpaid al there. 

Prt» t Yea and clfe wherc.fo far as my coinc would ftrctch, , 
and where it would not, I haue vfed my credit, 

Falf.Yca y and fo vfdeit, thatwercit not bere3pparant that £ 
thou art heire apparam.But l pretheefweet wag, lhall there be • 
gallowes ftanding in England when thou artKing?and refolu- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the • 
lawidonot thou when thou art a King hang atheefe. 

Priti. No,thoufhalt. 

Fa/j, Shall IiO rare !by the Lord lie be a braue judges • 

Pm. Thou iudgeft falfe already . I meane thou ftialt haue 
the hanging ofthc theeues, and fo become a rare hangman, . 

Falf. Well Thd,well,andin fomefortit iurapes with my hu* » ; 
nior,as well as waiting in the Court I can tel you, 

Prince. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf Yea,for obtaining of futes, whereofthe hangman hath * 
al dg C war ^ ro P*^‘^° oc ^ * am.asmalancholy asa<gyb Ca%Qi : f 

Prime Or an old l ion, or a Louers lute. 

Falf. Yea or the drone of a Linconfliirs bagpipe* 

Pmc? What faitftthou to aHarc,ojtthemalanchqly of 

Mooiechtch# 




10 




20 



30 



40 



50 









230 240 



250 





290 



300 







■What fayes Monfieut 



fweet Hal 



7 hi Fliflwy of 

Moorciditchf ^ . . , 

f all Thou ball the moH vnfauory (miles , and art aideedc 
theihoU’ corapai-at iue rafcailelf fweeteyong Prince.ButTh/, 

I prechee’troab ie me no more with; vamtyjl wold to Gad thou 
and 1 knew where a commodity of good names were to bee 
bou glvt; an old Lord ofthc couufcll rated me the other dayin 
the 0-reetabout you fir, but I markthimnopaiidyet hee talk 
irervwifely;hwtLtegardcd him not, & yet hee talkt- wifely and 

in tiie ftrect too. . . . . 

Vmce Thou did ft wel,fcrwifaiomecn C SQUt mthe Greets, 

and no man regards it. , . , , . . 

Falf.O , thou halt damnable lteration.and art indeed ableto 
corrupt afanuithoa halt-don much harme vino me,H<*/,God 
for<nue thee for itjbefofe I knew thceH^Lknew nothing^ 
How am l,tfa ihoulTfpeakc truly, little better than Meof 

the wicked: ImufLguie ouer this life, and I will giue itauenby 
the Lord and-Ido uot,f Jina villame : Ilebe.damndforneuet 
a Kiiv* sio mi c in Ghriitendome. 

prince Where ihall we take apurfc to morrow .lacked 
Pdf. Zounds where thou wilt ladjile roakeone,andI uonot 

callme villaineand baffellme, . r ■’ ■ . 

u Prince. I fee a good amendment of hfe in thee,from pi aj in cJ 

Fatf. Why Hal. tis my vocation FL?/,tis no finne for a man to 
labourm his vocatiom I ^ match 

Voinet. Now foall we know,if Gads h il haue let a match, 
O if men were to be Luted by merit, what hole inhel vyerehot 
enough for him; this is. itHe moftomniooten 
tier cryed, ftand ,tO a true man 
Prince. Good morrow Med.. 

1 

lc %*. Sir Iohn ftands to his word , tfie 
bargaine,for' l|ec was neueryetakreaker olptoutt 
.giUcthc^lilthiufai^^cH £ oj V’>u: iToisl ua • - p e /0' t 

• ' -u.>j ooM ■ ’ 
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Peinesi Then arf thou damndft* keeping thy word with the 

pmce. Elfe he had bin damndfor Cofening the diuelb 
Po h But my lads, my lads, comorrowmorning,byfoure a 
clock early at Gads hil, there arc pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrmgs , and traders ridmg tp London with fat 
pUrfes.Ihaue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
felues.Gads-hil lies to night in llochetler,l haue befpoke fup- 
per tomorrow night inLaftcheap : we may do it as fecureas 
jleepe:ifyou wjlj go, I yyilL Ruffe your purfesfull of crownes: 
ifyou will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

pdf. Heare ye Y edward,if I tarry at home and go not , He 
hangyou forgoing. .:::■. >. 

P0. You will chops, 

palf* H*/,wilt thou make one? 

Prince. Who, I robM a thecfeSnot I by my faith* 

pal. Thers neither hone.fty,m.anhood,nor good fellpwlhip 

in thee, nor thou camert not ofthc bloud royall, if thou dart If 
not ftand for ten (hillings, •',„■■ 

Prince. Well then once in my daies Be be a madcap , 
palf. Why thats well faide. , 

Pm. Wellcome what will, lie tarry at home. 

Fdfjiy the Lord lie be' a paicour then,when thou ar t King 
Prince. I arc not, , 

Po.Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the Prince.& me alone, I will lay 
him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhall go* 
F<i/.Well,God giue thee the fpirit of per(wafion,& him the 
eares ofprofiting, that what thou fpcak,<;ll,may mou,and what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the true prince may(for recrea* 
ion fake) prone a falfe theefe, forthepoore abufesof the time 
l wantcountenancc. , farewell,youlhall findemeinEaRcheap. 

Pm.Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollo wne fummer 
PayiNow my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mo r- 
row.I haueaieaftto execute, thatl cannot mannagalone.Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gads hill (hall rpb thofe men that 
we haue already way- laid, y our fclfe & I wil not be there : and 
when they haue the booty,ifyou andldonot rob them, cut 
this head from my (houlders. 

i B Prime. 
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Trin. How fhall we part with than in fettirig forth? 'titfl 

To. W hy,we will fet forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting,whercin itis at our plcafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelues , which 
they fhall haue no fooner atchicued.bus weele fet vpon them. 

i p r/».yea ) but tis I ke that they wil know vs by our hoifcs by 
our habits,and by euery other appointment to be our felues. 

Ptf.T ut .our horfes they fhall notfec,Ue tie them in the wood 
our vizards we wil changcafter we leauc thennand firra I hau 
cafes ofbuckorum forjthe nonc,to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

lV/« Yea, butldoubt they wilbetoo hardforvs. 

Voy. Well, for two of them I know them to beas true bred cor 
ardesas etier turnd back:& for the third, if he fight longer the 
hefees reafon lleforfwcarc armes . The vertue of this ieftwill 
be^tke mcomprehenfiblc lies thatthii fame fat rogue .wil tel vs 
when we meeteatfupper,how thirty at leaftheefo light with, 
what wards, what blowes.what extermities he indurcd,aiidin 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft, 

P«».Wcl,Ilego with thee,prouide vs al thinges neceflary, 1 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheape, there Ilcfuppe: 
farewell. 

Pt>. Farewell my Lord, u ExitPtiries. 

Pm. 1 know you all, and will a while Vphold 
The vnyolct humor of your IdlcnefTe 
Yet herein wil I immitate theSunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 

To Another vp his beauty'from the world/ 3 . r -"q 
That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through thefoule and vgly liiifis • 

Of vapours that did feeme to ftranglc him. 

Ifall the yeere were playing holy dales,- 
To fport would be as tedious as to \V0rke5 
But when they feldome come,they wilht for come,' 

And not hinge plcafcth but rate accidents: 

Sqi when this loofe behauiour I throw off. 

Arid pay the debt I neucr promifed, 
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Henry the fourth 

By how rnUch better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhall I falfifie mens hopes* 
Andlikebrightmettcll on a fallen ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall fhewmore goodly, and attraft mow eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet ft off. 

He fooffcndjto make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinke lean I win - 

Enter the KingflorthumbcrlandjVorceJtcr t Hotfpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt with otherr. 

King, My blood hath beene too colde and temperate 

Vnapt to ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue foundme,fot accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience.but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfc; 

Mi»hty .and to be fcard,thcn my condition 

\Vhich hath bccne fmooth as oyle,foft as yong downe. 

Andthercfore loft that title of refpeft. 

Which the proud (oule nere pay cs but to the proud, 
t IVor. Our houfefmy foueraigne Liege) little deferucs 
T he fcourge of greatneffe to be vfed on it. 

And that fame greatnes too,which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Ner t My Lord 

King. Worceftev "et thee gone,for I do fee 
Hanger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O lir,your prefence is too hold and peremptory^ 

And Maicftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a feruantbrow. 

You haue good leauc to leauc vs:when we need 
Your vfe and counfel,wc fhall fend for you. 

You were about to ipeake. 

Nort. Yea my good Lord. , 

Thofepnfoners in y our Highncs name demanded* 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedoutooke. 

Were as he fayes, not with fuch (Irength denied. 

As is deliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefore,or mifprifion 
Is guilty o£this fauU,andnot my fonne. 

B % 
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Hetf, My Liege, I did deny no prjfoncrs, 

Butl remember when the fight w asdone, • 

When 1 was dric with rage, and cxtrcametoylf, 
Brtatbles and faint,leianing vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 



jerij 



Frelh as a Bridegroom^, im$ his chin new rcapt, 
Sliewd like a ftubblelandati harueft home? 

JHe was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncet boxc, which ener and anon 
Hegauehisnofe,andtoo'ktiawayagarne, , 

Who therewith angry, when it next ca me there, 
Tookc it in fnufFe,and flill he (roildeahd talkt. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntau ght knaues,vnmannerlv > 

T c bring a floucnly vnhandfomc coarfe. 

Betwixt the windand his nobility, ; ■ : 

With many holy day artd lady termes. 

He queftionedmc : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your. Maicfties behalfe, 

I then, all fniamngyvith my wounds being cold., 

To be fo ptftrcd with a Popingay, 

Out of my' griefeaiidmy impatience 
■ Anfwered neglettmgly, I know notwhat. 

He fhould,or be Ihoukl not,for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briske,and fmell fo fweet. 

And talke fo like a waiting gentlew'oman, 

Of guns anddrums,and wounds, Godfiue the market 
And telling me,the foueraignfl thing on earth, 

V V r as Parmacity for an'in ward brufe, 

, And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
This villanous faltpetcrihould bedigde 
Out of the bowels ofthe hanfieles earth; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroidc 
So cowardly ; and butforthefe vile guns. 

He would haue beenehinilelfea fouldiour. 

This baldc vnioyntcd chat of liis(my Lord) 

1 anfwercd indirectly (as ifaid) 



'odiH 

Oi Vu 

i'A, 

' 

fiodr 



,.v 



And 



iicai. 



Henry the fourth. ' 

^^d Ibcfeech you,let pbt^his report 
Come currant for anaecufation, 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Matefty. , 

Blum. The circumftanceconfideiedjgoodmy Lord 

V V hat ere Harrie P terete then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with aU the reft retold. 

May reafonablicdie,aHdncuer rife, 

To doe him wrong,or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now. 

King Why ycthe doth deny his prifoners, 

But with proutfo and exception, ^ ; 

That we at our owne charge lhall ranfotne ftraight 
His brotherin law,the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The lines of thofe, that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitiair,damncdGlendower, 

Wbofe daughter as we hear e,the Earle of March* 

Hathlately married?Shall our coffers’ then 
Be empt i ed to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon’and indent withfeares,' 

"When they haue loft andforfeited thetnfelues. 

No, on the barren mountainc let him fterue, 

F or 1 lhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

V Vhofetongue lhall aske me for one penny coft, , 
Toranfomehomereuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off,my Soueraigne Liege 1 , 

But by the chance ofwarrc,to prone that true ~ 

Needed no more but one tongueifor all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
Whenonthc gentle Seuerns fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the b’eftpart of an houre 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower. 

Three times they breathd,and three times did they drinke, 

V pon agreement of fwift Scutrns floud 

L Who then affrighted with their bloody lookesj 

B 3 Ra& 
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Ran fearefully among thytremblingr^edes^ 

And hid his crifpe-hcad in the Jh^;Up\^gnke, 

Bloudftained with thefe valiant.combafahts, , ‘ * v f :r: ' ! ' 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Recciuc fo many, and all willingly. 

Then letnot him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doft bcly himPercy,thou doftbcly him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendowcr, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendowcr for an enemy. 

Art thou nota£ham’d,but firra,henceforlh 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanest 
Or you (hall heare] in fuch a kinde from me. 

As willdifplcafcyou.MyLordNorthumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will heare ofit. Exit Ki$ 

Hot. And if the diucll come androarefor them, 

Ijwill not fend them:! will after ftraigbt 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor, Whatidrunke with cholcrjftay andpaufc a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter Wor, 

Hot. Spcakc of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,andlct my foide, 
Wantmercy,ifIdo not ioyne with him: 

Yea, on his partjle empty all thefe vaines. 

And Ihcadmy dearebloud,drop by dropin theduft 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnthankfull kingj 
As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor, Brother the King hath made yourNcphew mad, 

Wor. Who ftrooke this heatc vp after I was gone? 

Hot .-He will forfooth haue all my prilbncrs. 

And when Ivrg’dtheranfome once againe 



Chfmy wiues brothcr,then hiseheekciQOkt pale. 
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, And on my face heturnd an eyed fdcath,' 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer . 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not heproclaimd 
By Richard that dead is , the liexltb.fbicmd* 

North. He was, 1 heard the proclamation : 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King/ 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardoh) did fttforth 
Vpon his Irilh expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did returns 
T o be depos’d, and jfhortly murdered. •' J 

Wor, And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 1 
Liue fcandeliz’d and foiily fpoken ofiv 
Hot. But foftl pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire tothecrownel 
North Hedid,tr!yfelfc did heareit. 

Hot, Nay then Icannot blame his coofin King, 

That wilht him on the Barren mountaines ftarue. 

But fliall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head ofthisforgetfullman. 

And for his fake wcare the detefted blot - 
Ofmurtherous fubomatidn? fhall it be J: 

Thatveua world ©fctirfeSVndergo, 1 f a- 
Being the agcntes.or bale fccondmeanes, - do < 

ThecordcSjthe ladder,orthc hangman rather? 

0 pardon me, thatl defcend Ib loWj 

To Ihew the line and thepredicamefit, ;v jbulqi. nfi. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King , b Jr.'.: . o? 

Shall it for lhame oe fpeken in thefe day e$*V-. \ ' 

Orfillvpcrpniclcsin timetocome,- ?; i, ^ 
Thatmen of your nobility and power • - '■ 

Didgagethembothinanvniulfbehalfei • J r s »r* ‘ 

(As both ofyou God pardon k^hauedoft}^ • . , 

1 o put do wne Richard that fweetlouely Rofe, 

•And Plantthisthorne, this canker Bulliagbrooke?- ; 

And liiallitinmorelhamebefurtherfpoken, 

^ hat you arc fool’d, djfcardcd, and fhooke off 
y him, for vv horn thefe flumes y e-v nderwent ? 
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No,yet time ferucs^whcreinyou may redjCjino; /• 
Your banifhthonors,and reftore y our felues, ■ 

Into the go cd . thoughts of the worl d againe : 

Reueng the icering and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud King, yyho (todies dayand n(gh{ , 

To anfwere all the debt he owes to you , 

Eucn with the bloudic payment^ f, your deaths: 
Therefore I fay, 

Wor. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a ley ret booke. 

And to yourquicke eonceiuing difcontentS}.. 
lie read you matter deep e and dangerous, .j's 7 !' 

As full ofperill and aduenterousfprrif. 

As to o’re walkca Current roringlowd, 

On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot- If he c fall in, good night,or fijpke qrfwime, 

Send danger from thehaft vnto the weft, | 

So honor croflfe if, from the North to South, 

And let them grappletO tlje blond more ftirrs 
To ro wfc a Lion, t hau to ftar t a Hare. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit 
Driues him beyond theboundcsofpatience. . . 

By hcauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape, 

T o pluckbrighthonprfrom the pale -fac’d Moone, 
Ordiueinto thebottomeofthedeepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneu^rtouch tljegrbund,. 

And pluck vp drowned honor by thelOckes,' 

So he that doth redeeme Jjfef thence might-wea®: uor r> 
Without corriuall allher dignities: ; -t~\ 

But out vpon this halfe fact; fejlowftjip. > ; .a qv i 

Wor. Heapprehendesa world of figures here. 

But not the forme ofwhat he lhould attend, n : 

Good Coofin giue me audience for a while. ' 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

Wor. T hofe fame noble Scots that arc your prifoners 
Hot. Ile keepe them all. 
x By God he fhall nothaucaScot of them, 

. No, if a Scot would fau e his fculc>he fhall not . 
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Henry the fourth.' 

Ilekeepc them by this ihand. ; 

Wor You flare a way. 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes; 

Thofe prifoners you (halt keepe, 

H»i.Nay,Iwill:thatsflat: 

Hefaidhe wouldnotranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpealce of Mor timer; 

But I will hnd him when he lies a flecpe, 

And in his eare lie hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,Ilehaue aftarlingflial betaught tofpeake 
No thmgbut Mortimer.and giueit him, 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

Wor. Heere you coofin a word. 

Hot . All ftudieshere 1 fokmnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrookc, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with fomemifchance; 

I would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor - Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Mr.'why what a wafpe-tonguc & impatient foole 
Art thou, to breakeinto this womans tnoode, 

Tyingthme eare to no tongue but thine owne? 
ffor.Whylooke you, l am whiptandfcourg’dw'ith 
Netled,and ftung with pifmires.whcn I heare (rods. 

Of this vile polnitian Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place} 

A plague vpon it,itis in G loccfterlhirej 
Twaswhere the mad-cap Duke his vnclekept. 

His vncle yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fsniles,this Bullingbrookc: 

Zbloud whenyou and he came back from llauenfpurgh. 

Nor. AtBarkly Caftle, Hot. Youfay true, 

why what acandie deal of curcefic, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when this infant fortune came to age, * 

And gentle Harry Percy ,and kind Coofin: 
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0,thcdiue11takefi]chcoofeners,Godforgiuemc ' 

Goodvncletellyour talc,Ihauedone. * 

/f'cr. Nay,ifyou haue not, toitagaine, 

VVe will ftay your leyfure. 

Hot. 1 haue done yfaith. ^ . . 

War. Then oncertioreto y our Scottifh prifoners 

Dehuer them vp without their ranfomeftraighr 

And make the Do wglas Tonne your onely meanc 
For powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons 
Which Ilhall fend you wntten.be affurde 
Will eafily be granted you my Lord, 

Y our fonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecretly into the bofome crfcepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate wclbelou’d 
The Archbishop* 

Hot. OfYorkCjisit notf 

Wor. True,who bears hard ■ _ ■. ‘l 

His brothers death at EnHorv the Lord Scrooper 
1 fpeak not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and let do wne^ 

And otiely ftaies but to-be hold the fa ce 
Of that occasion that fhall bring it on* 

Hot. I fmcll it,; Vpon my life it wil do well. 

Nor. Before the game isafoote.thou ftilllctftflip. 

Hot. V Vhy it cannot choofe but beanobleplot, 1 
And then the power of Scotlaodahdof York«. : 

To ioyne with Mor.tiinei,h; 

Wor, And fo they fhall., 

Hot/. In faith itis exceedingly ( .». dntlu , 

Wor. and tis noh i tie rcafon bids vsfpeede, 
TofaueOiirheadEjbyraifingofaheadi ‘ 

For,! eare ourfduesas euenas we can, 

TbeKing wil alvvaiestbinke him in our dept. 

And thinke we thinke our fclues vnfatisfied, 

Tillhehath found a time to pay- vs home. 
Andfeeaheady,how hedothbegirine 
To make vs flrangersto his lookfiS o.floue, 

Httjfurrt 



Henry the fourth. 

Hot. He does,hc does,weele be reueng’d «n him* 

Wor. Coofin.Farewel* Nofurthergo in this. 

Then 1 by Letters fhal direft yourcourfe 
VVhen time, is ripe, which will befuddcnly: 
lie ftealeto Glendovver.and loe,Mortimcr, 

VVhcre you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As lwilfafliionitjfhal happily mcetc, 

To beare our fortunes in our owne llrongarmes, 

VV hich now we hold at much vneertainty, 

Nor. Farewel good brother, we fhal thriueT truft, 

Not. Vwcle adeutO let the houres befhort , 

Till fields, and Bio wes,and grones applaud our fport, Exeunt, 
Enter a Center mthaJantcrne in bis hand. 

I Heigh he, An it be not foure by theday,Ilebehangd, 

Charles waine u ouer thenewchimney,and yet our horfe not 
packt.VVhatOlUer? 

Oft. Anon, anon, 

i ("ar. IprethecTom,beat cuts faddle,putafewflockesin 
the point, p oore iade is wrung in the wither s,ou t ol al Ceile. 
Enter another farrier. 

i Car Pcafe and beanes areas danke liere as a dog,& that 
is thenext way. to giue poore iades the bots : this houfe is tur- 
nedvpfidedowne lince Robin Olfler died* 

1 Car Poore fellow neuer ioyed flnce the price of oats rofe, 
it was the death ofhim. 

2 far' 1 thinke this be the tnoft vilanous houfeinallLon# 
don roade for fleas,I am ftung like a tench, 

1 far. Like a tcnch$by themalfethcreisnerea king chri- 
ftencouldbe better bit, then Ihauebinfincethefirftcockc. 

2 Car, Why,they will allow vs nere a iordaine^dc then vvee 
leake m. your chimney, and your chamber/lie breeds fleas like a 
loach. 

1 Car. What Oftler, come away, 'and bchangd, come-away 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of Bacon .and tworazes ofgihger, 
tobedeliueredasfar as Charing Ciofle, 

~ Car, Gods body, the Turkies in my Panierare quite ftar- 
•tied: vvhatOiilerfaplagu on thee, haft thounieiier an eye in thy 
-headfeanft aot fleareidc e were no t av good a dee d as drinke to 

breake 



! 



Q% 




10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 






210 




240 



250 260 




270 280 290 300 








i 



« i 

iffil II 



I J || 



The Hijlorj of 

brcake the pate on thee, I am a very villaine, com & be hangd, 
haft no faith in theef 

Enter Gaels -hill. 

Gadsh'tll Good morrow Carriers whatsaclocke? 

Car. Jchinkcitbe twoacloclc, 

Gael. I pcethee iendmethy lanteme,to fee my gelding in the 
ftablc. 

1 Crr.Nay bygodlofr, Iknow a trickeworthtwoofthatl 

faith. 

Cad. I pretheclcnd me thine* 

z far, 1, when,. canlt tell ? lend me thy lanterne ( quQthhe) 
m. cry Ik fee thee hangd fu ff* 

Gad. Sirra Carter , what time doeyou meane to come to 
London? 

a far. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee- Come neighbour Muges, weele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they wil a long with company ,for they haue great charge. 
Enter Chamber lame.. Exeunt 

Gad What ho-'Chajnberlaine. 

faa < . At hand quoth pick, purfe. 

Gad, T hats eu tn as faire^as at hand quo th theCamherlaine 
for thou varieft «o morefrem picking of purfe? ,chen.giuing 
direction doth from laboringrthou layefi theplcthow* 

(b&m.G ood morrow mafterGjadfhill.it holds currantthatl 
toldyou yefter night, thers a Franckehn in the wildeof kent, 
hath brought three hundred markeswith him ingouldjlheard 
hitntellitco one ofhis company.] aft night at fuppcr,akindeof 
Ai. clr or, one tha t hath abundance ofehargetoo. God knowes 
whaf,they are vp already ,and call for egges & butter.they wil 
away prefently. 

Gad. Sinra.ifthey meet not .witKSaint.Nich.olas clarkes ,U« 
giuethee this necke. 

CV.Noylle none ofitjLpray theekeepe thatfor thehang- 
£pan,forI know thou worihipeflSaint Nicholas, as truelyis 
a man offallhoodmay. 

Gad .What talkeft thou tome of the hangman? if I hang jh® 
make, a fatpaire ofgajjpwes : forftlhang ,oid hrlohn hangs 
withm e.&thou knowft he u no ftarulmg, tut, there are other 
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Troians that thou dream’ ft not of, the which for fportfakeare 
content to do the pr®felIion,fome grace,that would (if matters 
(bould be lookt into Jtor their own credit fake make al whole: 
l amioined with no loot-land rakerSjOo long fraffe fixpenny 
flnkei s,no.n of thefe mad muftachid purple hewd malt worms* 
but with nobility, bctranquilhty,Burgomaft«.rs&; great Oney- 
crs,fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftiike fooner thenfpeake,& 
fpeake fooner then drinke,and dnnke fooner then pray, & y et 
(Zounds) 1 lie, for they pray continually to their fairitthc Com 
nion-wealth.or rather not pray to her, hut pray on her,for they, 
ndevp and dow neon her,and make her thejrbootes, 

Cham., VVhat, the Common-wealth their bootes? willhc hold 
e ut water in foule way? 

Gad, She wil, fhcwill, iwftice hath liquord her: we ftealeas 
ina calUceockfuie.wchauethereceitcfFernefeede,we walkc 
inuifible " " 

Cham. Nayjby my faith*! think® you arc more beholding to 
the night then to Fejrncfeed,lor your walking inuifible. 

Gad, Giucme thy hand, thou fhalt haue a fhare in our pur chafe 
as lama ttue roan, 

Cham. Nay,rather letme haue it,asyou areafalfetheefe. 

Gad. Go lOybomo is a common name to all menrbidthe oftler 
bring my Gelding out of the ftable,famvell ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince , P oines^and Peto &c, 

Poinet. Come fhelter,£he)ter ,1 haue remoued Falftalffes 
,horfe,and hefrets like a gum’d Yeluet. 
fmcc. Stand clofe. Enter falttalfie. 

F,*/.Poines,Poines,and be hangd Pomes, 

7 met. Peace yc fat-kidneyd rafcall,what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

TrfZWhatPoincSjLWf 

PrmceMtis walktvp to tbetop ofthehiiljle go feeke him 
Ed, I am accurft to rob in that theeues company jthe rafeal 
hath remoueftmy ho.rfe, and ty ed him I know not where , ifl 
trauelbut fourc foote by the (quire further a foote,I lhal break . 
mywinde * Well, I doubt not but to dye a faire death for all: 
this, ifl .Jcape hanging for killing that rogue, I hauetorfworne 
his company homely any time this xxii.yecte and yet I. am be* - 

C. V vvitcht. 
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vitcht witluhe rogues company ; If the rafcall haue: not <n Ucn 
me njcdiqncsto. make me loue him.Ile be hangd.I t could no t be 
clfe, I haue drunke medicines, Points, Hal,a plague vpon you 
bo th. Bardol!,Peco, 11c ftarue ere Pc rob a footc further, and 
t’werenot as good a deedeasdrinke toturne true man, and to 
leau thefe roguesjl am the vcricli varletthat euer chewed with 
a toothieighc yeards of vnetaen ground is threefcore andteu 
miles afoot with me : and the Pony hearted villaines know it 
well inough,a plague vpon it when theeues cannot be true o«c 
to another. 

Theyrvhiflle , 

Whew,! plague ypqnyou.aUjgiuemc my horfc , you rogues 
giuememy horfeand behangd, & ‘ 

Trince Peace ye fat guts, lye do wne, lay thine eare clofeto 
the ground ,and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Traucllers. 

E*lf Haueyouany leauersto life me vp againe being down? 
zbloudile not beare mine ownefleflifo farr afoot againe, for 
all the coyne in thy fathers Exchequer s what a plague meant 
y e to colt me thus? ° ■ 

Prince T hou lyeft.thouart not colted, thou art vncoltcd* 

Fdj. I prethee good Prince fi^/,helpe me corny herfejgood 
Kings fonne, 

Pr/^a%Qut you rogue, ifiall I beyour Oftler. 

Falf Go hangthy leltein thine own heirc apparant garters: 
jf I betane-, lle peach for this .* and I haue not Ballads made on 
all,& fung to filthy tunes, let a-cup of fack be my poifomyvhen 
ieaft is fo, forward!, and afootc too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads -bill 

Gad, Stand. Fal. Sol do agamft rny wil. 

Pomes. O tis our fetter,! know his voicc:Bardol what naves? 

Bar, Cafe yec, cafe yee,on with your vizards , thers money 
pf the Kings eoromingdowne the hill,tis going to the Kings 
exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going tq the Kings Tauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs al. 

Fal. Tobehanged. 

Prince, You foureihall front them in the narrow laneiNed 
pomes I will walke lower; if they fcape from your encoun- 
ter. 



Henry the fourth. 

ter, then they light on vs- 

eptto But how many be they ofthem? 

Gal. Some eigHt,or ten. 

falf. Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 

'Prince. What! a coward Srr-lohn Pawnch? 

' Falf. Indeedl amnotlohn of Gantyour Grandfather, but 

yet no coward, Hah 

1 Prince Well,weele leaue that to the proofs 

Pomes Sirra Iack 3 thyhorfe ftandes behind the hedge,when 
thou ncedeft him,there thou fiialt finde him: farewell, & ftand 
Now cannot I ftrike him if I fhould behangd. (faff. 
Prince Nedjwhereareour difguifes? 

Fumes Here hard by, ftand clofe, 

Falf. Now my maifters, happy man be his dole,fay I,euery 
man to his bufinefl’e. Enter the 7 rauellers, 

Jra. Comcneighbour,theboy fhal lead our horfes downe 
the hil,wccle walke afoote a while,and eafe our leggs, 

Theeues Stand. Tra, Tefus blefle vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, Cut the villaines throates? a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon fed Pnaues, they hate vs youth j 
do wne with then- ,flecce them, ' 

Tra. OjWeare vndonc,both weand ours,fbr euer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are ye vndoncPno yee fag 
chuffesjl would your florc were here:onbacons,on, what yee 
knauesPyeung men muft liue,you are grand Iurers,areyee? ' 
Weclciureyeeyfaith'* " 

Here they \rob them attdbixde them: Enter 

tbe i PrivceandT > otnes, ■ 

Trisice The theeues haue bound the true men : nowcoulde 
thouandlrob the theeues,and go merrily to London, it wold 
be argument for a weeke,-l aughte-r for a month-and a good idi 
ftreueiv 

Pomes Stand clofc, I hearethemedmming, - 

Enter the theeues againe. \ 

Falf \ Come my mailers, let- vj fhare , and then to hon'd 
before day .and the Princeand Poinesbc not two arrant cow-* 
ardeSjtheres no equity ftirring , theres no more valour in that 

Poinesjthan in a wild duck.- 

Vrince 
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<ytAs -hy are [haring, the Prince and Pew 
jft 'vpon them, they allr time axvay, and fal*> 
fflalffe after a blow or two runs away tee, Utt- 
, ' uingthe bootte behiude them. 

Vr 'm. Got with much eaic.Now merrily to horferthe theeucs 
arefcattered, and pofl'eft withfeare fo ftrongly that they dare 
not meete each othcr,each rakes his fellow. for an officeraway 
»ood N ed,Falftalffe fweares to deal h,and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along : wert not for laughing I iliouldpitcie him. 



Patties How the rogue roard. 



Exeunt, 



Enter Hotjpurfolus ^reading a letter'. 

But for mine owne part my Lord , I could bee well contented to lee 
therein refpeB of the loue l beareyuurhouf ?. 

He could be cotented, why is he not then’in therefpeftofthe 
louche b.cares ourhoufe: hefhowesin cin$,hc loues his o#nc ■ 
ta^ne better then.he loues our houfe.Let me fee lomemore. 
The pftrpofe you underta %e is dander out. . , 

Whythats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold , to fleepe; to 
drinke,butl tel you(my Lord foolejoutofthis nettle danger, 
wg, plucke this flower fafety, 

Thepurpofeyou Undertake tt dangerous , the friends you haue named 
Vncertatnejthe timeitjelfe vnforted, and your whole plot toohght for 
the counterpoife of fo great an oppoftion. 

Say youfoifay you fo.I fay vnto youagaineyou area fhar 
w cowardly hinde.and you ly e:what alacbbraineis thisfby 
the Lord our plot isagood plot, as euer was laid, otir friende 
true& coftantia good plot, good friends,&ful of expeftatiot 
an excellet plot,very good friends; what a froftie fpiritcd rogue 
is this?why,mv LordofYorke commends the plot,& the gene 
rail courfe of the Aaion.Zounds & I were now by this raical, 
I could brainehim with his Ladies fanne .Is there notuiy a- 
ther, my vncle, andmyfelfe, Lord Edmund Mortimer, my 

Lorde of Yorke,Sc Owen G 1 endow erjis there not behdes the 

Dowglas'haue I not al their letters to meet mem armes by the 
ninth of the next month, and are they noefomofthem et or. 
ward already fwhata pagan rafkallis this,and inndc . a >) 

£h all fee now in very finecritie of fear e and cold heart,wi e 
thcKing,and lay open al our proceedmgeS .0,1 could aiu^ 
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v felfc Sc o’o to buffets.for mouing fuch a dilli of skim milke 
with fo honorable an aftion.Hang him, let him tellthe King, 
we are prepared- 1 will fet forward to night, Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mud leaue you within thefe two houres* 
Lady O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilhc woman from my Harries bed; 

Tell mc,fweet Lord,what is’t that takes from t hee 
Thy ftomack,pleafu re, and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

Andftart fo often when thou fitftalone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes# 

And giuen my treafurcs and my rights of thee 
To thickeyd mufing,and curft melacholly? 

In my faint flurabers,I by thee watcht, 

And heard theemurmure tales ofyron warres, 
Speakctearmcs of manage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Of (allies, and retires, trenchcs,cents, 

Of pallizadoes,frontierS„parapets, 

Ot bafiiisks,ofcanon,culuerin. 

Of prifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flaine, 

Andall the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe, 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Likebubblesinalate difturbed ftreame. 

And inthy face ftrangc motions haue apeard. 

Such as vve fee when men reftrainetheir breath, 

On fome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauybu fines hath my Lord in hand, 
AndImuftknowit,elfe he loues me not. 

Hot what ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. Heis,my Lord,an home agoe. 

Her. HathButler brought thole horfes from the fheriffcf 
Ser, Onehorfe,my Lord, he brought cuennow. 

Hot. What horfe/aroane?acrop earc,isitnot? 

Ser. Itismy Lord, 
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H;*, That Roane lhal be my throne . Well J will barM • 
ftraiob (< o b iperanep, bid butler lead him forth into then! I" 1 
L^e’Jbuf heare. youiny Lord. ‘ fKe ’ 

yitt. Wflatfaiell thou my Lady? 

La. Vv hatisit carries you away { 

H»t W by, my horiefmy louej my horfe. 

2r<«, Out you madi^ddedape.a wcazell bath not fucHade 1 
offpleenejasypu are toft with. In faith life know yourbnfin ”, 
It airy, that 1 wil; I fear,my brother Mortimer doth ftif about 
Ins title, & hath fent for you to line his enterprife,butifV ou J 
Hot. So farafoorejihalbe weary,loue. ; 0 

L^Com^comeyou Paraquito^nfwere mcdiredlv vnto this 
quefho that 1 fhahlskeiin faith lie break thy little fin <> c r Har 
ry,and if thou wile not tell me all chinges true. 

Hot. A way, away y ou trifler»Jouc$lloue thee not 
I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play withinammets^nd to tiJc with lips, 

Wernufl: hauebloudienofeSjandc'racktcrownes, 

Andpalle them curranttoo:godsme my horfe; 

What fail! thou Kate$ what wouldft thou hauc with me? 

La. Do you not loue me^do you not indeede* 
Wel,donotrheu^for finceyou louemenot, • > 

1 wiilnotlouemyfelfe.DoyqunotJoue iirei hiA 

Kay, tel mejfyoufp^ake infeall.or noJ ; 

Hett Come wiltthpufcenjgridQ* 

And when 1 am a horfeback,I wil lvyere, 

Ilouethee infinitclyyButharke.y.ou Kate, 

Imuft not haue you henceforth;, cjuePiion me* 

Whither I go: nor rcafon where about;.. 

Whither I niuifjlinulband to conclude, 

T his cucning mull lleaucy ou Gentle Kate: 

I knovvyou wife,butyetno farther wife, 

Tlien Harry Percies vvife; Couftantrypu are* : 
Eutyetavvomanandforfecrecy^ ; .,. .,j 

No Lady clo/erpor I wil beleaxie. 

Thou v/ilt not vtter what thoudofl not knows 
And fo far wil I trull thee, gentle Kate, 

La, How/ofarJ 
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licit. Not an inch furthcr:but haike you ICate, 

VVhither 1 go, thither fhall you go too: 

Today will I letforth,to mono w you: 

VVrll thiscontentyou Kate? 
lady Itmuft of force, Exeunt . 

Ent' r Vriuce and Votncs. 

PWrw.N ed,prc.hee come out of chat fat roome,Sc lend mec 
thv hand to laugh a little, 
p dnes Where haft bin Hal? 

P tin. With three or foure logger-heads, amongfl three or 
fourefcorc hogf-heads. I haue founded the very bate firing of 
humility. Sirra, lam fwornebrocher to a ieafh of drawers^nd 
can call them alt by their chviften names, asTofn,Dicke,and 
Francis:diey take it already vpon their faluation, chat though I 
bebutprince®fWales,vctIam theKing ofcurtefie,fccelme 
flatly I am tip c proud lack , like Palftatfe,. bucaCorinthian^a 
lad of mettall.a good boy (by the Lord fo they call in -c) , and 
when Lain King of England, I lhail c&nand all the good lads 
inEatlcheapc.They cal drinking deep e, dying Leaflet ,& when 
you breatlnh your, warring, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
off. To conclude,! amfo good a proficient in one quarter pfi 
anhoure,thatIcan drinke with any Tinkar in hisowne lan- 
guage ,during.my life. lte! theeNed r thou haft l®ft much bo- 
nourthatthou wert notwith me in this a£lioiv>butfweetN ed: 
to fwceten which name ofNcd , I giue thee this peniworth of 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by an vnder skinker .one 
thatney erf pake other EagUfhin his #ife,than eight fhillings& 
fKepeiice,and you arc Welcome, with this fhril adi tion,anone, 
anonfirjskore a pint of baftardin thehalfe moone , or fo. But 
Kedjtodriue away time til falilalflfe comeil prethecdothou 
flandm fome by rapine, while I qusftion my puny drawer, to 
w hat end he gaue me the fu gar and doc neucr lcaue calling 
rancis.that his.talct.o me may bee noching v buc,andhe;ftcppe 
ah dc,priid He fliew thee a prefen t. 1 

Rohes Francis. 

I rtnee Thou art perfect, 11 

b r<ln C|i. Enter dr. -rtver (Recife', 

rrfw.Anoneanon.e fir; Jboke tlovvr.e into the Pome;arner 
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The Htfory ef 

Vrince Come hither Francis. Francis My Lord. 

*. "Prince How long haft thou to feruc, Francis? 

Francis Forfoothfiue yecres,andas much as to 
Points Francis, 

Francis Anone,anonefir. 

Vrince Fiucyecres,berlady along leafe for theclinckingo! 
pewterjBuc Francis, dareft thou befo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy indenture, and (hew ita fairepaireofheeles 
andrunnefromit. 

Francis OLordfir, Ilebefwornctponall bookesinEnc. 
land 1 could find in my heart,. 

Points Francis, Francis Anon fir. 

Prtnce How old art thou,Franci s ? 

Francis Let me fee,about Michaelmas next I fhal be 
Points Francis. 

Anoneiir, pray you flay a littlemy Lord. 

Prince Nav but harke you Francis fox thelugar thou gaueft 
mc,t’wasapeny worth, wad not? 

Francis G, Lord, I would ithad beene two , 
prmce I wilgiue thee for it, athoufandpound, aske rate 
when thou wilt,andthou fhalt haueit, 

joints Francis. Francis Afionc,anone. 

Princes Anon tFranchi No Francts, but to morrow Francis'. 
Or Francis, on thurfeday or indeede Francis , when thou wilt? 
But Francu. 

Francis My L ord, 

prince Wiltthourobbthis leatherneierkin,criftallbutton, 
noc-pated,agatring,puke flocking, caddice garter, fmoothe 
tongue, Spauifhpowch? 

t ranch O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Prince Why t^en .your browne baftardis your onely 
drinkcifor looke you Francis, your white canuafife doublet will 
fttlley.ln Bjrbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis Whit fir? Tomes Francis. 

Trince Away yourogue,doll thou not bearethemcall? 
^iHeere they both call him,, the dr amr Hands amaidd , notkporctni 
tv hub way to (roe. £nt er Vintner. 

Wt,V Vhat } ftanda.thou fliL&hearftfucha callingfiooke 
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t0 the o-hefts within.My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a dozen 
more arcatthedoore,lhallI let them in; 

Prin. Let then alone a while, & then open the doorej Points. 

Points Anon, anon fir. Enter points. 

prinec Sirra, Falflalffeandthercfteofthethceuesare atthe 
doore,(hallwe be merry; ' 

Foi. As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yee, what cun- 
nin» match hauc you made'with this left of the Drawer; come, 
what's the ifiiic; 

Pm. I am now of all humors.that haue fhewed themfelues 
liumorSjfincetheold daiesof goodman Adam, to the pupil 1 
ageofthisprefent twelueaclocke at midnight. What’s a clock 
brands? 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Vrin. That euer this fellow fhould hauc fewer words thena 
Parrat,&yet thefonneof awoman, Hisinduftry isvpftaires 
and downeflairesjhis eloquence the parccll of a reckoning.I 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hotfpur of the North , he that 
Ms medome fixe or feuen dozen of Scotsatabreakfafl-jWafhes 
his handes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
Worke.O my fweet Harry, fayeslhelhow many haft thou kild 
to day’Giuc my Roane borfeadrench(faies hejand anfwers, 
fomefourtecne,an houre after :atriHe,a trifle. Ipretheecallin 
Falftalffe,lle play Percy , and that damnde Brawnelhallplay 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Riuo t laics the drunkard: cal in Ribs, 
callinTallow. 
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Enter Falflalffc. 

Pomes Welcome Iacke,where haft thou beene? 

Fal.K plague ofal cowards I fay,and a vengeance too^mar- 
ryand Amen : giucrneacupoffackboy .E’rel lead this life 
long,llefoweneatherftockes,andmcnd them, and foote them 
too. A plague of all cowards, Giuemcacup of facke,‘Togue,is 
there no vertue extant? • he drwkttb. 

c Pm. Didftrhou neuer fee Titan kilTea difh ol butter, piti-- 
full harted f itaii that melted at thefweetc talc of the funneftf 
thou didll, then behold that compound. ;■ 
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The Hi/lory of 

Fal Y ou rogue, heeres lime in this fackc too, there is nothin* 
butrogery to befoud in vilianous man,yet a coward is vvorlc 
then a cup of lack with lime in it. A vilianous coward Go thv 
waiesoldlackejdie whe thou \vilt,ifmahOiod, goodmahood 
be nojt forgot vpon theface ofthc earth , then am 1 a Oiotten 
herringttherc lines not three good men vnhangd in England 
& one of them is fat,& giowes old,God helpe the whtle,ib'ad 
world 1 fay, I would 1 were a weauer, 1 could fing pfalmes , or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards, I lay Hill. 

Pri». How now, Wollaclc. what mutter you? 

Fal . Akiiigsfon-if I do not beat thee out of thy kin*dome 
with a dagger oflath.&driue all thy fubicdtes afore thee like a 
Hock of wi]degecfe,Ile neucr weare haireonmy facemore vcu 
Prince of Wales. 

Vrtn. Why you horfon round man,whats themattcr? 

F<i/. Are.you not a coward?anfwere me to that, and Poines 
thctc. 

Foist. Zounds yce fatpauuch,andyecalmecowaid'by the 
Lord, lie Hab thee. 

Fal. 1 call thee coward ? He fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
coward, butl would giuea thoufaudpoundeM couldcrunneas 
faftas thou cunll.Yeu are (Iraight enough in the /holders, you 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
fricndes?a plague vponfuch backingtgiuemee them that will 
ficemcjgme the a cup of facke.Iama rogueif I drunke to day, 
Vri.Q viUame.thy lips arc fcarfcwiptfince thou dyunkfilaif. 
Fal. All’s one fur that. Hedm^th, 

A plague ofal cowards ftil fay I. 

Pr». Whars thematter? 

F<r/.Whats the matter? here be foureofvs hauetaneathou< 
find pound this morning. 

Vrm. Where isitif lackc,\i r hcrcisi:y 
F «/. Whereis it?caken from vs iris: a hundred vppon poors 
foureofvs. 

P rtn, What^a hundred man? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if 1 were not at halfe fword, with a dozen 
of. them two houres together. XhaucfcapeJ bypiyrack l^n 
eight times thrult through the tjoublet/our tlu,p'ughxIichofe, 
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my buckler cut through and through , myfword hacktlikfa 
hand-faw ,eccejigmm.L neucr dealt better fince 1 wasa n,an,all 
wcuid not doe. A plague ofa! cowards, let them fpealcr,i|Pthey 
fpeakemore or Mis then truth, they arc villain es, 6c thefonnes 
ofcfarknclle. 

gad. Speake.firs.how was it: 

Rsfs. Wcfouicfetvponfomedozen', 

Falsi . 5 ixteene,at lcaff,my Lord. 

Reft, And bound them. 

Pew. No,no,they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they Were boui.d,cucry man of them, or! 
■amalewelfe,and I brew lew. 

Refs. As we were fharing,fome 6 or 7 frefo mefetvpovs. 
Fal, And vnbound the relt,and then corue in the o ther, 
PriwreWhatjfoughtyee with them all? 

Fal, All? I know not whatyeecailall: butiflfoughtnot 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radifo : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vponpoore old Iackc,then am 1 110 two 
leg’d creature. 

Prate. Pray God, you haue not murtheredfome of thent. 
Fal, Nay,thats paff praingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
the. Two I am fure I haue pavedjCwo rogues in buckrom futess 
1 tel theewhat,Hal,ifl tell theealie,fpitteinmy face’, cal mec 
horfe;thou knowefl my olde wardejhere I lay, and t bus 1 bore 
my point;foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Pm. What ,foure? thou faid’ff but two,eueunow. 

Fal Foure,Hal,I told thee foure. 

Femes 1,1, he faidfourc, 

ai, Ihefefoure came all afront,andmainely thruftatmeej 
maueno moreadoe,buttookeal their feuen points in my ta? 
get, thus, r ' 

Seuen?why there werebutfoure euennow. 

*** In buckrom. 

Ferns l,foure,in buckrom fuites. 
al. Seuen,by rhcle hikes, or Iamavillaine elfe . 
m. 1 cthee let him alone, we foal hauemore anon. 
tf l > yoeft thou heare me Hal? 

1 rw foand markc thee too,Iackc. 

Falf 
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Sal. Do fo,foi- it is worth the liftningto , thefc nine in But. 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

Pr<»* So,two more already. 

F al. Their points being broken, 

P tints Downe fell his hofe. 

Va/. Began to giu me ground; but I followed me clofe.c ame 
in foote and hand, 5c with a though t,feuen of thecleuen 1 paid, 
Pm.O monftrous! eleuenbuckrom men grown outoftwo! 

Sal. Butas the diuell would haue it, threemif-begotten 
knaues,inkendal grecne,cameat my backe,and letdriucatme 
foritwasfodarke,Hal,that thou couldft not feethyhand. 

Pm.Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them,grofle 
as a moutainejOpe palpable. Why thou clay-braind gutsthou 
kn otty-patedfoolc,thou horfon obfcenc greafie tallow catch, 
Sal. Whatf art thou mad? art thou mads isnotthetruth the 
truth? 

P rin. Why, how couldft thou know thefemen in Kendall 
grcene,when itwasfo darkethou couldft not feethyhand.' 1 
corretell vs your reafon,What faieft thouto this? 

P out. Gome, your reafon Iacke, yourreafon. 

Sal. What, vpon compullion?Zoundes,andIwereatthe v 
ftrappadojor al the racks in the world,I would not tel you on 
corapulfion,Giue you a reafon on compulfio? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackebcrries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfioo,I. 

,Pri». Ilcbe no longer guil tic of this fin ne. This fanguine 
coward,this bed-prelTen,.this horfe-back-breaker, thishuge 
hilofflefh. 

F<«/.Z.bloudyou ftarueling.youelfskin.you driedneats tong, 
buls*pizzel,you ftockefifh: O for breath to vtter ! whatislike 
theefyou taylers yard,you iheath,you bowcafe, you vile Han- 
ding tucke. 

Pi-iwjWekbreath a while, and then to it againe,6c when thou 

haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifosjiearc mefpeak but thus 
P oi. Marke,lacke, 

Pr/ # Wc two,faw you foure,ftt on foure,5c bound them,* 
were mafters of their weltli:marke now how a plame tale flial 
put y ou downcrthen.did wee two fet onyoufoure, and with* 
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word,outfac’t you from your prize,& haue it 4 yea,5c can i 
it you herein thehoufe.5c FalftalfFe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,5c roared for mercy.Sc 
ftill nm5croare,a$euerIheardbul-calfe.Whacaflauc art thou 
to hack thy fw ord as thou haft d©ir>5t; then lay it was in fight. 
What tncke? what dcuice i what ftarcing hole canft thou now 




J A 

pom . Come lets hear e, Iacke what tricke haft thou now? 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heare you,my mafters, was it for me,to kil theheireapparant? 
ihouldl I turne vpon the true Prince?why, thou knoweft lam 
asvaliant a^felerculessbutjbevvareinftinfte , the Lion vvillnot 
touch the true Prince,inftin<ft is a great matter . I was a coward 
on inlhn &,I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, 5c thee, during 
my lifcjljfof a valiant Lyon, and thou, fora true prince ; but, 
by the Lord,lads,Iam glad you hauefhc money.HofteiTc,clap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray tomorrow, gallants, lads, 
boyes,hearts of gold, al the titles ofgoodfellowlfiipp come to 
you « What fhall we be merric,fhall wee haue a play extent* 
pore; 

jfVikContentjSc the argument Ihal be,thy running away. 
F<il.A,no more of that Ha 1,5c thou louftm e. Enter bopfe. 
Ho. O I e lu j my Lord the Princel 

Vrm How now my Lady the hoireffe, what faift thou to me i 
H«, Marry,my L. there is a noble man of the court,at doore; 
Would fpeake withyourhe faies,hexomes from your father, 
Prw. Giue himasmuch,as willmake him a roya 11 mankind 
lend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal. Whatmannerof man is he? 

Ho. An old man. 

F<?/, What doth grauitie out ofhis bed at midnight ? Shall ! 
giue him his anfwcre? * ° 

Prw,Pretheedo,Iacke,F<!/,Faith,andIlefendhjm packing 

„ . . Em. ° 

did ^ r 0, ^ s, kirlady you fought Faire,fo didyOuPeto, fo 
v _, Bard< M°. u arc Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftind, 

jfouwil not touch the true Prince, no fie. ’ 

oar. raith,I ran when I fa w others riume, 

Vrtnce, 
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Tri, r>ith,telmc now in earned, how came Falftatffs fwotd 
fohackt? i.c 

Peru \Vhy, he hackt it with his dagger, and faidhee would 
fweare truth out of England, but hee would make you beleeue 
it was donein fight, and perfwaded vsto do the like. 

Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpearc.gralTe.to make 
them bl^ede, and then to beflubberour garmentesvvith it, and 
fweare it was the bloud of true mcn.l did that I did not thisfe- 
uenyeercs before, l blufht to hearehismonftrousdeuifej* 

- P rin. O villaine thou Itokllacup ot fackc eighteene yeeres 
ago, and wert takenwith the manner. and euer lince tlioii haft 
blulhtextemportgthouhadft fiieand hvord on thy fide, & yet 
thouranfl away? what inltinft hadllthouforit? 

Bar, My Lord , do you fee thde meteors? doeyou behold 
thefcexhalations? Vnnce Ido, 

Bar. What thiuke you they portend? 

‘Prin, Hot li;:ers,and cold pur fes, . . 

"Bar. Choler,my Lord,ifrightly taken, 

Enter Falftaiff'e* 

Pm.Nodfrightly taken, halter . Hcreicomes leanelacke.here 
comes bare-boneihovy now my fweetcreaturc of bobaft,how 
long is’t agOjIack, fince thou la weft thine ovvneknqe? 

Fd/. My owneknee i when I was about thy vceres(Ha!)I 
was notan Eagles talent in the wafi:I could haue crept into a« 
uy Aldermas thumbe ring; a plaguoffighing<Sc griefe,it blows 
a man vp like a bladder. T here’s viljenous nevves abroad, heere 
was fir lohnBraby from your father.-you mull to thecourtin 
the morning.Thatfame mad fellow of the North, Pei cy,&hee 
of Wales that gaue Amarnon the baftinado , & made Lucifer 
cuckold, 3c fwore the deuill his true licgerranvponthe Crofte 
ofa Welch hooke.-what a plague call you him? 

Poin. 0,Giendower. . 

pd, Owen, Owen, the fame,and his Tonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and the fpnghty Scot or 
Scottes,Dowglas,thatrunnesahoife-backvp a hill perpendi* 

P rin, He thatrides at high fpeedc,and with a piftoll killcsa 
fparrow flying, u 
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Pal. You haue lut it. 

Brin. So did he neuer the fparrow, 

p al. Well,thatrafcalhath goodmetallinhim, hee will not 
runne. 

c Pr'mce Why what a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fo fee 
running? 

Pal. A horfebacke{ye cuckoe)but afoote he wilnot budge 
afoote. 

P mce Yes lack, vponinftind:, 

Pd. 1 grant ye, vpon mllinfljwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordake,and a thoufand blew caps motc.fVorcesltr is ftolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is turnd white with the news, 
you may buy land no w as cheape as (finking imckrell, 

P rin Then tis.like,if there come a note iun ,and this ciuill 
buffetting hold, we fLiall buy maydenkeads as they buy hob- 
naileSj'by the hundreds, 

/W.By themaffe lad, thoufaifi true , it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that way. but tell me Hal,artnot thou horrible a- 
feard?thou being heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
our three fuch enemies againe,as thnt fiend Ornglas ^ that fpiric 
P'fftJ * and thatdiuell Glendovsrliit not tiiou horrible afraidef 
doth not thy bloudthrillat it? 

Pm. Not a whit y faith, I lack fome of thy inflinft. 

Pal, VVel, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou Cornell to thy fathertifthou doe loue me. prattife an an- 
fwer. 

Pm. Doe thousand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life, 

F<«/. ShallI?content:this chaire (hall be my Hate , this dag* 
germy fcepter,and this cufhion my crowne. 

Pmre.Thy llace is taken for a ioynd ftoolc,thy golden feep 
a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for apic- 
titull bald crowne, 

r * 1 ' Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee , 
®ow /halt thou beemoued. Giue mee a cup offacke to make 
nune eyes looke redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 
mu ft fpeake in pa(fion,and I will doe it,m King £ambijts 
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Vrince VVeil,hercisniyleg, - 

Fd. And here is my fpecch, (land a fide Nobilitie. 1 

He. O Iefu,thisisexcellentfport, yfaith. 
J'rf/.VVeepenocfweet Qu.eene,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho. O the father, how how he holds his countenance* 

Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qucene. 
Fortearesdo Hop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

H^.OIefu,he do th it as like one ©fthefe harlotry players, 
as cuer I fee* 

YaL Peace, good pint«pot,pcace, good tickle braine. 
Harry,I donotoncly maruell where thou fpedelt thy time; 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed.For though the camemil 
themoreit is trode on, the falter it grovvsiyet youth, the more 
icis waited, the fooner it vveares:thou art my fon,l haue partly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye, and a foolilh hanging oftheneatber lip, that 
doth warrant me. If then thou beefonneto mee, herejieth the 
point:why,betngfonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?fhall the 
blelled fonne of heauen proue a miciier, and caie blacke- ber« 
ries. ? a queltionnotto beaskt. Shall the Ion ofEngland proue 
a thielc,dc take purfes? a quell ion to be askt.T here is a thing, 
Harry,whichthouhallolcen heard of,and it is known toma* 
ny in our land, by the name of pitcb.Thispitchf as ancient wri< 
ters do report)do th defile: fo doth the company thoukecpclh 
for Harry, now Idonotfpeake to thee in dnnke,butintcares> 
notin pleafure,butinpafIion$not in words onely.bu tin wees 

alfot& yet there is a vertuous man. whom Ihaueoftennoted 
in thy company ,but I know not his name. 

P rin. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

7W. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
fulllook,a pleafingeie and a mo If noble cariage,&asl think, 
hisage fome fifty, or birlady, inclining to threefcore,and now 
I remeber me, his name is, Falftalffetifthat man fholdbc lewd* 
ly giuen.he deceincs me.For Harry,! fee vertue in nislookes: 
if then the tree may bee knowne by thefruit,as jhefruit by the 
tree-, then peremptorily I fpeakeit, thereis vertue in thatfal- 
lfalffe,him keepe with, the reft banilh: and tell now, f 10 

naughtie varlet,tell me s whcre haft thou bin this mon 
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Vrin. Doft thou fptalce like a king? do thouflandfo r mee 
and He pl a >' my father. 

YaL Dcpofeme*, if thou doll it halfe fo grauely, fo maiefti* 
cally both in word and matter, hang mee vp by the heeles for 

a rabbet fucker or a Poulters Hare, 

p rin. Welljhecre \ am fet. 

Yal And here I ftar:d,iudge my mailers. 

prince Now>Harry,wheiice come you# 

Yal. My noble LordjfromEallcheape, 

Yrtncelhc complaints 1 heare ol thee,arc gricuous. 

fal. zbloud my Lord, they arefalfemay: .lie tickle ye for a 
Vong Prince yfaith. 

?m. S wearell thoiqvngracions boy*henccforth nere look 
on me,thou art violently carried away from gracc s there is a di 
uell haunts thee, in the likeueflc of an old fat raa,a tun of man 
is thv companion: why dolt thou conucrfe with that trunke of 
humors. that boulting hutch of beaftlinefle,thatfwoln parcell 

ofdropfieSjthat huge bombard of facke, that lluftcloke bag of 

guts, that rolled Mannin gtree Oxe with the puddinginhis 
belly, that reuerest vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian,- 
•that vanity in veeres, wherein is he good? but to tall facke and 
drinlce itfwherin neat & clenly, buttocarueacapon&eatit* 
wherein cunning,but in craft* wherin crafty, butin villany# 
wherein villanous, but in all thinges? wherein worthy, butin 
nothing? '' 

Yah l would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meaties your grace* 

Yrnce That villanous abhominablemifleadcr ofyouth,Fal* 
ftalffc/that old w hite bearded Sathan. 

Yd. My Lord, thcmanl know. P ri. I know thou doe ft. 

Fd. But to fay,I know more harme in hifn then in my felfe, 
were to fay more t h en 1 k n o w: that he is old,the more the pit* 
tie, his white haires do witnelfe it:but that he is,fauing your re# 
uerence,awhorernafter,thafl vtterly deny fiffackand fugar be 
a fault, God helpethe wicked.ifto be olcfand merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hofl that I know, is dam’drif to be fat, be to bee 
hated,the Pharaoslean kine ar to-be loued.No,tny-good lord, 
banilh Peto-banifh Bardol, banilh Poincs,butfbr fweete Iacke 

E 3 FaUlalffe-, 
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Falftaljfe,kincle IackeFalllalffe,true Iackc’Falftalffe, valiant 
lack F|iUfalfle,and therefore more valiant, being as nee is old 
Iacke l-al(hlfFe,bani£h not him thy Harries company , baniffi 
not him thy Harries company, baniili Plcmpelacke,& banifl, 
al the world. 

Vrwce Ido,IwilI . Enter Bardoli running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherifc, with a mod mon. 
flrous watches at the dore. 

Fal. Out you rogue, play out the play. I hauc much to fav 
in the behalfeof that /'alftalfFe, ' 

Enter the Ho/leffe, 

Ho- O Iefu,my Lord,my Lord! 

Eal. Heigh, heiglyhe tiiuell rides vpon a fiddle ftickcwhjts 
the matter i 

Ho. The Sherifc and all the watch are at the doore, they are 
Come tofearch thehoufe^fhalllietthemin; 

Pal. Doeft thou heare,HaH neuer call a tt uepiece of golds 
counterfeit,thou art eflentially made, without feeining fo. 

Prince And thou a naturall coward without inlhndt . 

Eal. I deny your Maior,if you wil deny the Shenfe.lo.ifnot, 
let him enter. If 1 become not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing vpdhopc I fliall as foone be ftrangled 
with a halter as another. 

Prince . Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walkevpa 
bouetnow my maftcrs,for a true face and good confckncc. 

Eal. ♦ Both which lhaue had, but their dateis out,andther« 
fore lie hide me. 

Prince Call in the Shcrife. 

Enter Sherifc and the (farrier. 

Vrwce Nowmalter Sherifc, whatis your will with me? 

She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Prince What men? 

SZ/f.One of them is well knowae, my gracious Lord, a grofle 
£at man. 

Car, Asfat,as butter* j 

Prince The man, 1 doeafTureyou isnothere 
for I my felfcat this time hauc imploydhimr 

And 
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And SherifFe I will ingnge my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be chargde withal I, 

And fo let me intreat yo u leaue the houfe, 

Sher. 1 will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery loll ^oo.raarkes. 

Vr.n. It may be fotifhe haue robd thefe men 
He lhall bee anfwerablerand fo farewell. 

Sher. Good mghtmy noble Lord. 

Pm, Ithmkeitisgoodmorrow,isitnot? 

Indeed my Lord,Ithinkeitbetwoaclockc. Exit. 

Pm . T his oyly rafcall is knowne as well as Poule* : goc tall 
him forth. 

PfW.FaHlal(Te;fafta fleepe behind the Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Prince. Hark, how hard hefetches breath, fearch his pockets 
He fearcheth kts pockets, and findethartaine papers. 

Pm, What ha/t thou found t 
Peto. Nothing but papers my Lord. 

P tin: Lets fee what be they:. cade them* 

Itemacapon a,s. 2 .d 

Item fawce iiii«di 

lrem,facke,two gallons. v.s.viii.d* 

Item anchaues and facke after fupper 2,s.6.d. 

Item bread ob 

O monftrous !but one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable deale of facke? what there is elfe,keep clofe,weelcreadc 
it at more aduantageithere let him fleep till day; lie to the court, 
in the morning, W c mull: all to the warS,aud thy place lhalbee 
honorable.Ileprocure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I . 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore*,th.emoney fbal- 
bc paidebacke againe with aduantage; be with me betimes in 



the morning,and fo-g®od morrow Peto. 

Peto, Good morrow, good my Lord 

1 nter H.otfpurjtt' orctHer , t,ord LMortineer 
OwenGlendowtr. 

Mor . Thefeptonufes are faire,the parties fare. 



Exeunt, 
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And our induction full ofWofper oil's hope 
Ho; Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower will you fit down? 
and vncle Worcefter;aplague vpon it , I haueforgot the map, 
Glen. No,here it ki fit Coofin Percy, fit good Coofin Hot- 
fpur, for by that name, as oft as Lancatrer doth fpeake of you, 
his chcekc lookes pale,andvvith a riling figh t he wifliethyou 
inheauen. — '• 

Hot, And you inhellj as oft ashe heares Owen Glendow- 
erfpoke of. 

Glen, I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of firiefhapes 
Of burning crell’ets s andat my birth 
The frame andf oundat-ion of the earth 
Shaked like a coward, 

• Hot. Why fi> it would haue done at the fame, feafon, if y our 
mothers cat had but kicce n ed, though your felfe had neuer bin 
borne. ' • ,v w-1 ' 

Glen . Ifay the earth did fhake when I wasborne, 

Hot, And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 
Ifyoufuppofe,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen. The heauens were- ail on fire , thetarth did tremble, 
llot, Ohlthen the earth fhooke to fee theheauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 

Difcafed nature ©ftentimesbreakes forth 
In ftrang eruptions,of the teeming earth 
Ss with akinde ofcollicke pinchtand vext , 
Bytheimprifdningofvnruiy winde v 

Within her wombe,which for inlargcment firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofgrowne T owers. At your bir th 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperature s 
fnpaffioBihooke . 

Glen. Coofin,of many men 
I do not beare thefc crofingigiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my birth 
The frontof heauen was full offierie ihapes. 

The goates ran from the mountains s, and the heardcs 
;Wer«ftr4n*ely clamorous to the frighted fields, ■ —A 
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Thefe fignes haue markt me extraordinary, ' - ' 

And all the courfes ofmy life do fhftv, 

I am no tin the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with che fea 

That chides thebanks ofEngland, Scotland, Wales 

Which cals me pupill,or hath bead tome. 

And bring himout,thatis but womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments . 

He;. I thinkc there s no raanfpeakes better Welfh, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen.l can call fpfrits from the vafty deepe. 

Ho;, Why,focan I,orfo can anyman: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen to command the diuell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,to fhame the diuell. 

By telling truth.Teil truth and fhame thediuel, 

Ifthou haue power to raife him,bring him hither 
And lie be fworne,l hauepo wer to fhame him hence. 

Oh while you liue,tcll truth and fhame the diuell, 

M»r, Come, come, no more of this vn profitable chat. 

Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power ,thricefr©m the banks ofVVye, 

And Sandy bottomde.feuernc haue Ihenthim 
Booties home, and weather beaten backe. 

H«t, Home without bootes,and in fowle weather too? 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diaels name? 

Glen, Come, here is the Map,fhall we diuide ourright, 
Accordingto ourthreefold ordertane? 

Mor. The Arch- deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equall y * 

England from Trent,and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and £aft,is to my part aflignde. 

All weftward.V Vales beyond the Seuerne fhorf, 

Andail thefertile land within that bound, 
do OwenGlendower;and dcarecoofe,toyou 

Tncrcoinant North ward, lyingoff from Trent, 

F And 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
'Which being fealed entercllfengcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Percy you and I 

And my goodLordof Worcefier will fet forth 

1 o meet your fatherand the Scottifh power, * 

As is appointed vs at Shre wf bury, * 

My Father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fhallwce need his helpe thefe foureteenedayesj 
Within that fpacejyou may haue drawne together * 

Your tenants,friencics and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen . Afhorter timefliall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my condu&ihall your Ladies come, 

Trom whome you now; mull fteale,and taken© lcauc 
For there will be a world of water fired, 

V pon the parting of your wiues and you. 

Hot . thinkes my moity North fro in Burton here 
In quantity equals not one of yours: 

See.how this nner comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bell ofall my land, 

Ahuge halIeMoone,amonfiious fcantleoutt. 

He haue th.e current in this place danid vp. 

And here the fmug and bluer Trent ihall run. 

In a new channell,faireand cuenly. 

It fhall not wind with fuch a deepc indent 
To robme of fo rich a bottome here. 

Glen* Not wi.nd?it fhall, it muff, you fee it doth,. 

Mtr. Yea,butmarkehow he bcares his courfe,and runs me 
vp,with like aduantage on the other fide,gclding the oppofed 
continent,as much, as on the other fidc,it takes from you. 

War. Yea,but a little charge will trench him here. 

And on this North fide, win this cape of land 
And then he runs firaightand cuen. 

Hot. Jle haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen, Ilenothaueitaltred. 

Hot* Will notyouj 
Glen.. No, nor you fliall not. 

Hot. Who ihall fay me nay? 

Gltn 
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glen. Why, that will. 

Hot. Letmenotvndcrllandyouthen/peake itin^ellh. 
glen, lean Ipcakc Engli/h,Lorc},as well as you, 

Fori was traind vp in the Eng lilh Court, 

W here, being but yong,l framed to the h«j pc 
“Many an Englilh dittie,louly w,el. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament : 

A vertu that was neuerfeene in you. 

Hot. Marry,and I am glad ofit,wjth al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canftick turnd. 

Ora dry wheelc grat on the axle-tree, 

And that would fetmy teeth nothing on edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T'is like the forc’t gate ofa Ihuffling nag, 
glen. Come you fhal haueTrent turnd. 

Hot. I donotcare,Ilcgiue thrice fo much land 
Toany wcldeferuing Iriend; 

But in the way of bargaine,markeye me: 

He cauill on the ninth part ofa beaire. 

Are the indentures drawne: flial we be gone? 

Ti be Moone dimes faire,you may away by night: 

He haft the w.ritcr,and withal], 

Breake with your wines, of your departure hence , 

1 am a fraidemy daughter willrunmad, 
o much file doteth on her Mortimer. £ x ft 

5^ ° r ' rie,coofen Percy,how you erode my father. 
Virf iMwnoichufefometimche angers me 
Vyithtefimgmeofthe Moldvvarp anf the Ant, 

Ohhc dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

And, of a dragon and a linleflefi/h, 

/ ’ P ' Wln g<jGriftinandamouIten Rauen, 

Andf C Llon ’ ancl a ramping Cat, * 

Asd.u Cha c Cae ° f skmible ^amble ftuflfe, 

Hc P he ,T S ,T kith.I tell you what, 

I„ r h i d ? c lafl n) ,S h ^t I calf, nine homes, 
n S V P die feucralldiuelsnames 
V.z 
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That were hislackiesil cried hum, and well, go to , 
lint markihirn not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As atyredhorfe,a railing wife, 

Work then a Imoky houfe.I hadrarher line 
With chccfe andgaihkeinawincmillfar. 

Then feede on cates, a fid liaue hitntalketome, 

In any fummer houle in Chriftendeme. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentlcitian, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In firange concealmcnts,valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable-, and as bountif all 
As mines of lndiatfliall 1 tell you, coolin. 

He holds your temper in ahigh refpeft. 

And curbs himfelfc, eucn ofhis natural! fcope, 

When you come croffe his hum or,faithhe docs: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might lo haue tempted him,a$ you hauedone. 

Without the tafte of danger and re proofe: 

But do notvfeit oft,letmeintreatyou. 

IVor. Infaith,my Lord,youaretowilfull blame. 

And finccyour comminghithcr 4 hauedone enough 
T o put him quit befides his patience: 

You muftneedesleame,Lord,to amend this fault, 

T hough fometirces it fhew greatnelTc, courage, bloud. 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Y et often times it doth prefent hafih rage, 

Defed of manners, want of gouerment, 

Pride, hautineffe. opinion janddifdaine. 

The leaf! of which, banting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a ftaine 
V pon the beuty of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Wel.Iamkhoold, goodmanners beyourfpeede, 
Heere come your wiucs.and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter G lev, dower with the Ladies , 

Mor.T his is the deadly Ipight that angers me, 

3vly wife can fpeake no Engliih ,1 no Wclfh. 

(7/e».My daHghter.weepes, ffieele not part with -jMNb ^ 
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cheek be a fouldier too, Iheele to the wars, 

Mor. Good father tell her, that flie, and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your condaft fpeedily. 

G'lendower fpeakes toher in xveljh y <md (be anjweres 

him i» the fame. 

Glen. She isdelperathere, 

A peeuilhfclfe wild harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doe 

good vp The Lady fpeakesinwelfh. 

CMor. Ivnderfiand thy lookes,thatprety welih. 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwelling heauens, 
lam too perfe&in,and butfor ihame 
Infuch a parley iliouldlanfwcre thee. 

The Lady againe in weljb. 

Mor. Ivnderftand thy kifles.and thou mine, , 

And thats a feeling difp utadon : 

Burl will neuer be a truant loue , 

Till Ihaue learnd thy Ianguage,for thy -tongue 
Makes welfhas fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queenc in a fummersbowrc, 

VVith rauiihing diuilion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melr, then will fhe runne mad, 

The Lady fpeake s againe in welfh. 

Mor. G, I am ignorance it felte in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rulh es lay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And /he will ling the fung that pleafeth you. 

And onyour eyei.ids crownethe Godof lleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleating heauineffe 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and lleepe, . 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heaucnly harneftteeme 
Begins bis golden progrclle in the Eaft. 

Mor,\ Vithal my heart lie fitand heare her ling, \ 

By that time will our bookc I thinke be drawne. 

§ltn. Do fo,and thofe Mufitions that fhall play to you, 
Hang in theayre a thoufand leagues ftointhcnce* 

And ftraight they llial behere, fit and attend. 

F 3 , Hot * 
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Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfettin lying downc- 
Com ej quicke,qu:cke,that I may lay my head in thvj.in 
La. Go, ye giddy goofe, 1 

The mtifukepUyes. 

rto.Now I pcrceiue the dmcil vnderftands Welch 
Andtisnomaruell heis fohumorous 
Birlady heis agoodmufition. 
la. Then would you be nothing but muficall 

For you arc altogether gouernedby humors: 

Dethll ye thte^andheare theLady fingin Wellh, 

ot. I had rathe r heare Lady ; my brache howle in Irilh, 
La_ Woukrft hauc thy head broken? 

Mot. No. 

La. Then be ftill. 

Hot. Neither t’is a womans fault, 

L*.Now God helpe thee. 

Hot To the Wclih Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that; 
fe Mot, Peace, fhefings. 

Hot Com, 71 H u rethS 

riot* Comc,IJehaue yoiiribiig too. 

Lrf.Not mineingoodfooth.° 

Mot. Notyours mgood footh? Hart you fweare like a com- 
fitmakers wife.notyouin goodfooth,andastrueasI lme,& 
as God mall mendme,and asfure as day: 

And giueftfuch farcenet furety for thy oathes. 

si rhouiieucrwalkfl: further then fjnfburie: 
bweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth filing oath,and leaue hi footh, 

Ann fu'ch preteft of pepper ginger bread, 
ve hict gards,an,dSunday Citizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. Iwillnotfing. 

jH«. Tisxh e next way to turnetayler,or be redb reft teacher; 
ai1 ,! 'C indentures be draw n^Ile away within thefer* houres, 
and lo. come m whenye will. Exit. 

G/?», Come,come,Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 
AsHot,LordPercyis on fire to go, 
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Henry the fourth. 

By this our booke is drawnc,weclc bu t feale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Mer.With all my heart, £xtun. 

Enter the Kmgf rtnee of IV ales and other. 
fKi»g- Lords giuc vs Ieaue,the Prince ofWalesandl 
Muft hauc fome priuate conference,but be neere at hand 
For we hi all prcfently haueneede ofyou. Exeunt Lords* 

I know not whether God will haue it (o, 

For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his fccret doome,ou t of my bloud, 

Hee’lebreede reuengement and a fcourgefor met 

But thou doftin the palf ages of life 

Make me bcleeue,that thou art onely market 

For the hote vengeance, and therodofhcauea | 

Topunifh my miftreadmgs. Tellmeclfe 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore,fuchbare,fuchlcwde,fuchmeaneattempt$ 
Such barren pleafures,nidefocietic, 

Asthou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatne sof thy bload. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

Vntt. So pleafe your Maiefty, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufc. 

As well as lam doubtlefte 1 can purge 
My felfeofimanyl am charg’d withalk 
Yet fuch extenuation letme beg, 

Asinreproofe of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the eare ofgreatnes needes muft heare 
By fouling pick*thanks,and bafe newes -mongers, . 

Imay forfome things true,whereinmy youth. 

Hath faulty vvandred,and irregular 
Finde pardon onmy true fubmiilion. . 

King. God pardon thee,yetletme wondcr,Hany 
At thy alfeftions, which do. hold a. wing 
Quitefrom the flight of all thy aunceiiors, 

Tly place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
V V hie h by thy yonger brother is fupplide 3 
And artalmoft an alien to ftie harts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expe&ation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do forethin.k thy fall: 

Had Ifo lauilh ofmy prefence beene. 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen. 

So lisle and c’heape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpc me to the crowne 
Hadftillkeptloyallto poflellion, 

Andleftmein rcputelcsbanilhment, 

A fellow ofrromarke nor likelihood. 

By becing fcldome fcene,I could notliir 
But like a Comet I was wondredat. 

That men would tel their child ren,This is het 
Others wouldfay, where, whichisBullingbrooke? 
And then I Hole all curtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens hartst 
Loud fhoutes and falutation* from their moutheSj 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I kcepc my perfonfrefh and new, 

My prefence like a robepontificall, 

Ne’ re feenc,but wondred at,andfo my {fate 
Seldome,bur furoptuous,lhewcd likcafeaft 
And wan by rarenes fuchfolemnity* 

Theskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne. 
With Ihallow iefters,and rafh baum wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,carded his {fate, 
Mingled his royalty' with carping fooles; 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againffhis name. 

Tola ugh at gybing Boycs,and Hand the pulh 
Of euery bearoles vaine comparaciue 
Grew a companion to the Common ffrectcs, 
Enfcoft himfclfe to popularity. 

That being dayly fwaltowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with ho ny, arid began to loath, 
The taffeoffwestnes, whereof a little 
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Y - — Htfiric Vac joUrth. 

■ yn ox t then a little, is by much too much,' 

So when he had occafion to bee feene. 

He was.butasthc Cuckow is in/unc, „ 

Heard, not regardedsfeene but with fuch eye* 

| As fickc and blunted with community, 

| Affoord no extraordinary gaze* 

Such as is bent on fundike Maicfty, f 

When it ftiincsfeldome in admiring eyes, 

I But rather drowzd.and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in faisface,and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerfaries. 

Being with his prefencc,glutted,gorgde and full* 

And in that very line,Har ry ftanedft thou 
[ For,thouhaftloft thy princely priuiledge, 

With rile participation, Not an eye 
Butislaweary of thy common fight, 

Sauc mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe 
Make blindest felfe with foolifh tendernes. 

Pm, I fhall hereafter, my thrice gratious Lori - j 
Be more my felfe. K in. For all the world ' 

As thou art to this howre,was Richard then. 

When /from France fetfoot atRaucnfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to bootc. 

He hath more worthy interefl to the {fate. 

Then thou, the fhado w of fuccefiion, 

For of no rightnor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldcs with harncs in the Realme, - 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to ycares, then thou 
Leadcs ancient Lords, and reuerent BifhopS on. 

To bloody battels, and to brufing arms, 

V Vhat ncuer dying honor hath he got 

Againft renowned Do wglas ? whole high deedes, 

V V^hofe hot incurfions,and great name in Artnes: 

Holds from all Sotildiers chiefe maiori ty, 

&*d military title capitall, 

G i \ Through 
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TbeHiftery oj — 
Through alhhekingdomcs that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him once, 

Enlarged him,and madea friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

Andfhakcthe peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this?Percy, Northumberland, 

The Archbiihops Grace ofYorke,Douglas,Morcimcr 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp. 

Bat, wherefore do lteil thefenewestothee? 

Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which artmy neereftand deerefi enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall fcare 
Bafe inclination,and the (fart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles andcurtfiear hjsfiownes. 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinke fo,you lball not finde it fo, 

And God forgiue them, that fo muchhauefwayde 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me;. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head; 

And in the doling offome glorioys day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your Tonne, 

Whenlwill wearcagarmentallofbloud, ; 

Andftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maskc. 

Which waHit away, lhallfcouremy/hame with it* 

And that fhall bee the day, when ere flights 
That this fame child of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Horfpur,this all prayfedknight, 

And your vnthoughtofHarry chance to meet,. 

For euery honor fitting orchis htlme, 

"Would they were multuudc9,and on -my head 
My fhamesredoublcd.F or -tlie time will come 
That 1 fhallmake this Northerne youth exchange 
His glorious deedes formy indignities, 

Percy is butmy f affor,good my Lord 
To cngtollcmy glorious deedes on my behalfc* , 



nr. 
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Uenrle the fourth. 

And Twill call him to fo ftrift account-, 1 • ~ : 

•Th»he fhall render euery glory vp, i 

Ycajeucn thefleighteft worlhip of bis time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he bepleafd,lihall performe n 
IdobefeechyourMaiefty may lalue, .u <»•!'/> 

Thclonggrownewoundes of my intemperance: 

Ifnot,the end of life cancels all band's, 

Audi will diea hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake theftnalleft parccll ofthis vevv. 

Kw. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 'i j 

Thou (halt haue charge, and foueraigne truft herein. 

How now gaod BluntPthy lookes-arefuil offpeed. 

Enttr'Blunt . 

Blunt. So.hath the bufines that I come to fpeake of. 

Ford Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, -• 

That Doug! as and the Englifh rebels met 
Tneelcuenth ofthismonthat Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifes be kept on euery handj < ’ 

As eueroftred foule play in a ftate. 

K<». The Earle of Weflmerlandfetforth to day, 1 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

For tius aduertifement is flue daies old. 

On wednefday next.Harry,thou ftiait fet forward 
OnThurfdav ,we ourfelues will march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenortli,and Harry you fhall march 
Through Glocefterfhire,by which account 
Our bufines valued Tome twelue daies hence 
Our generall forces atBridgenorth fhall meet 
Our hands arefull of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantage fee des him fat,w hile men d elay. fxtuni. 

£nter \rdlftaljfe and Bar dell. 

Bardoll,amlnotfalne away vilely fince this laft aftion? 
o Inot bate? doe I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
fne hke an old Ladies loofe'gowne.I am witheredlike anolde 
a Pplc Iofin, Well ,ile repcnt,and that fodainely, while I am in 

G a fora c 
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The mjtsrj of 
fame liking,! fhall be out of heart fhortly,& then I flial ba Ue 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgone what the infidg 
ofa Church is made of,I am a peppercorn, a brewers horfe, the 
infidc of a Churcc .Company, viJlanous company hath bin the 

fpoileofme. 

Bar, Sir Iohn you arc f© frctfull.vou cannot liuc lono-. 

F al. Why .there isiit,come,fing mea bawdy fong, make me 
merry.I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede to tee 
vertuous cnough.fworclictle.dic’t notjabou feu e times a week 
went'to a bawdy houfenot abouconce in a quarter of anhorr 
paid mony that l borrowed three or fourc times, liued wel,& 
in good compafle, and now 1 liuc out of all order, outofall 
compare. 

Bar, Why, you arc fo fat,fir Iohn,thar you muff needes be 
putof all compafletoat ofalrcafonable compafle,fir Iohn, 
Fa l. Do thou amend thy face,and lie amed iny Jrfttthouart 
our Admirall.thou beared the lanterned) thepoope.bivtt’is 
in the nofeofthce:thouar t the knigh t of the burning lampe. 

! Bar . Why,fir Iohn, my.facc does you no harrnc, 

F al. No.llebcfwoine, I make as good vfe of it, asmanya 
man doth ofa deaths head, or imemetetowori. I neuer fee thy 
face,butl thinke vpon hell fire, &Diues that liued in purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthouwertany 
Way giuen tovertue,I would fwcare by thy racermy oth Ihould 
bc,Bv [this fire, thats Gods Angel, But thou artaltogethergi- 
uen ®Her:&wertindeedc,butfor thelightin thy face , the lot 
of vtter darknefTe.Whsen thou ranftvp Gads hill in thenight, 
to catch my horfe,if I didnot thinke that thou hadft been an 
igms fat sshs, or abal of wildsfire, there’sno purchafe in money, 
O thou art aperpetuall triumph.aneuerlafting bone- fire light 
thou haft faued me a thou/and Marke s in linkes & T orches,, 
walking with thee in the nig.hr, betwixt Tauerne & Tauerne: 

but the lack that thou haft drunkc me,would haue boughtme 
liglitsasgoodcheape,atthedeareftchandlersinEurope.Iha«« 

maintained thatSalamader ofyourcs,with fire, any time this 
two and thirty yeerestG od reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud,i would my face were in you r belly. 
ial, Goda tn crey/o fh© uld I be fare to-be hcarpburnd. 

' ‘ How 




Henry the fourth* 

How now,dame Partlet thehen, haue you enquirde 

yet who pickt my pocketj Enter HeX, 

Ho/. Why hr lohn,what do you think,firIohttfdo you think 
Ikeepc theeues in my houfeSlhauefearcbt,I haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy ,feruant by fer uant : 
the ti Hit ofahaire was neuer loft in my houfe before, 
faLY clie, Hofteflc, Bardollwasihaud, and loft many a 
haire:and ile beifworne my pocket was pickt : go to,y ou arc a 
woman, go. 

llof. V Vho I?no,I defie thee:Gods light, 1 w as neuer calde 
^o’in mine owne houfe before, 

Fal, Go to, I know you well inough. 

Hof, No, fir Iohn, you do not knewme,firIohn,I know you 
fir Iohn, you oweme money fir Iohn, andnowyoupicke a 
quarrel to beguile me of it:I bought you a dozen of fhirtes to 
yourbacke. _ ' ' 

Fal, Doulas, filthy DoulasJ Irauc giuen them away to bakers 
Vviucs,they haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. Now as I am a true woman^holland ofviii .s.an el:you 
owe money here befides fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drin^, 
kings, and money lent y ou,xxiiii pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit,!ct him pay. 

Ho,Hc. ? alas,he is poore, he hath nothing, 

Fal. How?poore?looke vpon his face.what call you rich? let 
them coine his nofe,let them coinc his cheekes, ilc not pay a- 
denyer:what,willyoumakeayonker of me? fhall Inot take 
mifieeafein minelnne,but Ifhal haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loft a feale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

Hg/; 0 lefull haue heard the Prince tel him,I knew not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

Frf/.Howfthe Frince is a Iacke,a fneake-cupiZbloud and he 
were here,! would cudgel him like a doggedf he would fay fo, 

• Enter the Prime marching, and F aljl aljfe meet t shim 
flaying on his trtmehion ii'ke a Fife. 

Fal. How now ladjis the wind in thatdoreifaith? muff wee 
allmarch? 

Bxr.Yca, two and two, Newgate fafhicn. 

Ho. My Lord / pray you heare me, 

G ^ Vrifty- 
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Vri». Whatfaift thou,miftris quickly; how doth thy hus- 
band?! loue him well , he is an honeft man. 1 

kioft GoodmyLordhearcme. 

F al, Pretheelet her alone and lift to me. 

Vrin, Whatfaift thou lacke? 

Vat The other night I fella (leepe herebehtnd the Arras’ 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe as turnde bawdy h©u( e * 
theypickc pockets. 

Frm. What dirfft thou lofe,Iackc. ? 

Valf. Wiltthou beleeucme, haUthrec or fourcbonds of for- 
ty pound a peece, and a fcale ring ofmy grandfathers. 

Prin.K triftcjfome eight penny matter. 

So 1 told him my Lord.and I faid, Iheardyour Grace 
(ay (brand my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely ofyou, like afoule 
mouth’d man, as heis,and faid,he would cudgell you. 

Pritt. What he did not; 

Hofi t There’s neither faithjtruth, nor womanhoodinitieeli 

Vat There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee, then inadrawne Foxejandfor woman* 
hood,maid Marionmay bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go,you thing,go. 

Hojl, Say,what thmg,what thing? 

F at What thingAwhy.a thing to thanke God on. 

Hoji, I am nothing to thank God on,I would thou Ihouldft 
know it, I am an honeft mans wife,8c fetting thy Knighthoodc 
jifide,thoH art a knaue to call me fo. 

fat Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art abcaft tofafo* 
therwife. 

Htf/?.Say,vv hat bcaft,thou knauethou? 

Yalfi. What beaft?why,an Otter. 

Vrin. An Otter fir Iohn?why an Otter; 

Vaifi . V V hy Jfhecs neither fifh nor fleffi,a man knowes sot 
whereto haueher, 

H oft. Thou art an vniuftman in faying fo, thou or any man 
knowes where to haueme,thouknauc thour 

Prm. Thou fayeft true, Holies, and he (launders thee m«ft 
grofely. 

So he doth you, ray Lord, and faid this other day Von 

ought 



■."^7 Henry the fourth t 

oiio-hthim athoufand pound. 

Prince Sirra,doeI oweyou a thoufand pound? 

Vat A thoufand pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth'a 
inillion:thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, bee cald you Iacke,andfaid hee would 
Cudgell you. 

fat Did I,Bardoll; 

Bar . lndeede,fir lohn,you faide fo. 

F al, Yea,ifhefaidmy ring was copper. 

Frtl fay tis copperrdarftthou be as good as thy word now? 
fat Why Hal;thou knoweft, as thou art but aman, I dare, 
but as thou art Prince,! feare thee, as 1 feare the roaring of the 
Lyons Whelpe. 

Prince And why not as the Lyon; 

F al. The King hioifelfe, istobefearedasthcLyonrdoefi: 
thou thinkeile feare thce,a$ Ifeare thy facher?nay,and ! doe I 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pn».0,ifit fhould,how would thy guts fal about thy knees; 
but firra,thers nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofome ofthine jtis all Slide vppe with guttes,and midnffc, 
Chargean honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why,thou 
horcfonimpudentimboftirafcalijifthere were any tiling in thy 
pocket, buttauernereckonings,memoradums of bawdy hour 
fcs,andone poorepeniworthofSugar-candie to make thee 
long windedlifthy pocket wcreinrichtwith any other iniu« 
riesbutthefe lama villainejandyet you will (land to it, you 
W^not pocket vpwrong:art thou notafhamed/ 
ral Doelt thouheate,hal;thouknowftintheftateofinno 
rency, tstfdam fell, & what fhouldpoore Iacke F alftalffe do in 
thedaics ofvillanie?thoufceft,Ihaueniorefjefh thenanother 
man,& therforcroore fraity. You confcfle then you pickt my 
Pnn.lt apearesfo by the ftor.y. ('pocket, 

f al. Holteffe,l forgiue diee,go make ready breakfaft, lot/e 
thylmsbandjlboketothy feruants, cherifh thy ghefts, thott 
(halt find metraftabletoany honeftreafon; thoufeeft I am 
pacified ftilknay, prethee.be gone, VxitHofleffe. 

Nou Hal, to thenewcsatcourtforthe robbery, lad? howis 
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The Hi fiery of 

7m. O my tweet bcoffe,I wuftftiU be gofrd Angdl to the? 
theuiCay ispam backeagame, » 

0,1 do not like that paying backc,tis a double labour 1 
Pm.' 1 am goodfriends with my father,& may do any thin* 
Fa/.Rob me the Exchcquerthc firft thing thou doeft anddo fr 
with vnwafht hands too . 

Bar. Do my Lord, 

Pm. I haite procured theejacke a charge of foot,’ 
fal.l would it had beene ofhorfe. Where Ihall l findeone 
that can fteale weljO,for a fine thiefe ofthe age of xxii.or ther 
aboutyl am hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebclsjthey offend none but the vertuous*,I laud them,I 
praifethem. Pm. Bardoll, Bar My Lord. ’ 

Pm, Go beare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter 
To my brother Iohn,this to my Lord of Weftmcrland. * 
Go,'Peto, to horfe,for thou and I 
Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time; 

Iackemeeteme tomorrow in the Temple hall, 
Attwoaclockein theafternoone, 

There (halt thou know thy charge,and there recciue. 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning,Percy Hands on high,’ 

And eyther they or we muft lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words b raue world.Hofics,my breakefaft come 
Oh, I could with this T auerne were my drum. Extant, 

Enter Hotfpur, VI era (l er and Douglas, 

Hot Wellfaid,my noble Scot,iffpeaking truth df 

In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould theDoiiglas haue 
Asnot a Souldicr ofthisfcafonsftampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall currant through the world, 

^ By God I cannot flatter,! defie 
The tongues offoother$,butabrauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your felfe; 

Nay,taske me to my word,appr.oue me Lord, 

Don, Thou art the king of honour, 

No man fo parent breathes vpon the ground, 

But 2 will beard him, Enter one wtth letter t, 

Bet. 



Henry the fourth. 

' Hot. Do fo, and t‘is well; What letters haft thou there ? I can 

butthankeyou. 

(Jtfejf.Thde letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfelfe* 
iJMefH cannot come, my Lord.he is grieuousfick. 
H#,Zounds,how hat he the leifure to be ficke 
In fuchaiuftlingtime?wholeades his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along? 

Mefi. His letters beares his mind,not I his mind, 
fFor.Ipretheetell me doth hekeepchis bed? 

Mefi. Hedid,niy Lord,foure dayes erelfetforth, 
Andatthetimeofmy departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

WV, I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole , 

Ere he by fickneshad binvifited; 

His heath was newer bfet ter worth then now . 

Htf/.Sickenow,droope now, this licknesdoth infefl: 
Thevcry life- bloud of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campc: 

He writes me here, that inward licknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor didhe thinke itmcctc. 

To lay fo dangerous and deare a rru ft 
On any fouleremo tT d,but on hisowne, 

Yetdoth hegiuc vs boldaduemfement. 

That with our fmall coniunftion.w e fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 

Eor,as he writes,thereis no quailing now, 

BecaufethcKingis certainely poflert 
Of all our purpofest what fay you to it? 

Wor. Your fathers ficknefle is a mairnc to vs. r 
Hot. A perilous galh,a very limme lopt off, 

Ancjyet,infaith,it is not his prefent want 
Sectties more then we fhall find it: were ft good, 

Tofetrhe exaft Wealth ofalour ftates. 

All at one calf ?to fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzardofone doubtfullhourc, 

« were not good, for therin fhould we read 

H 
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T he very bottomc and the foule ofhope, 

T he very lift,the very vtmoft bound 
Qf al our fortunes* 

•Z>0»£,lraith ; and fo we fho'uld, 

Where now remaines a fwee t rcuerfion, 

Wc may boldly fpcnd vponthc hope ofwhatt’istocomcin 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Hot. A randcous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuelland raifchan ce Jookcb i<* 

Vp on the maiden-head ofou r affaires. 

W or. But yeti would your father had been here: 

The quality and bcaire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuilion, it will be'thought 
By fome,thatknow not why hcis away, 

T hat wifdome,loyalty,and m; crediflikc 

Ofour proceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinkcjhow luchan apprehenfion 
May tumc the tideoffcarefull fa&ion. 

And breed a kinde of queftion in our caufet 
For.welyou know,wcoftheoffringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftri&iarbitrement, 

And hop all fight holes.euery loope, from whence^ 
Theeycofreafonmay priein vponvs. 

This abfenceofyour fathers draw es a curtaine, 

1 hat fhcwcs the ignorant„a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of, 
fii?:.You ftrainereofar, 

I rather of his abfen.ce make this vfe„ 

It lends a luftre and more great oppinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were here:for men muft think, 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
TopulhagainflakingdomCjWith his helpe 
We fhall, or turneit topfie turuy downe. 

Yet al goes well.yct al our iontes are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke,thereisnotfuchaword 
Spoke ©fin Scotland, as this tearme offeare 
Motor Sir Ri,Vemo». 



Henry the fourth. 

Hrf.'My coofm' Vernon/wclcome by my foule. 

Vcr Pray (Sod my newes bfc worth awelcome,Lord. 
The Earle ofWeflmerland/euen thoufand llrong. 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince Iohn. 
Hot.Noharinewhat more? 

^VrAnd further IJhaue learnd, 

The King himfelfeinperfon hath fet forth, 

Or hitherwardes intendedfpeedily. 

With fhongand mighty preparation. 

Hor.He lhall be welcome too:where ishis fonne, 
The nimble footed madcap,Prfnce of Wales’ 

And his Cumra.des,that daft the world afide. 

And bid it paflej 

Vcr. All furnifht, all in Armes: 

All plumde like Ettridges,that with the winde 
Baited hkcEagles hauinglately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coats like images, 

Asful ofipiritasthemonthofMay, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomer, 

Wanton as youthful goates,wildc as yong bulsi 
I faw yong Harry with his beuer on, 

His cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armde, 

Rifefrom the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafeinto his feate, 

As ifanan gell dropt downe from the cloudes, 
Toturncand wind a fiery Pe^afus, 

And witch the world with noolehorfetmnfhip. 

Hot. No morc,no tnore,wors than the fun in March. 
This praile doth nourifh agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim, 

And tothefireseydmaide dflmoky war, 

AH hotand bleeding will we offer them : 

The mailed Mars fhall on his altar fit 
V p to the earcs in bloud.I am on fire 
To hcarethis rich repnzallis fo nigh, 

And yet not ours;Come,let me take my horfc, 

Who is to boareme like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomcof the Prince of Wales, 

Ha 
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Harry to Harry , Aral not horfc to horfc 
Mcetc.andne’re part, til one drop downeacoarfej 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 

Ver. Thcreismore newes, 
llearndin Worcefter.aslrode along. 

He can draw his power this fourtcenc dayes. 

Doug. T bats the vvorft tydings,that I hcare ofit. 
fFor. lby my faith, that beares a fiofty found. 

Hot.VVhat may the Kings whole battel reach vnto! 

Ver. To thirty thoufand, 

Hot. Forty let it be, 

My father and Glendower being both aw ay, 

The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Com let vs take a mufler fpcedily, 

Domesday is neere,die al,dic merily. 

©««£.Talke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Ofdeath ordeaths hand,for this one halfe yeare. Exeat#, 
Enter EalHalffe and Bar doll. 

Half Bardolljgct theebefore to Coventry ,611 me a bottle of 
fackc.our fouldiexs ihal march through, Wcele to Su tton cop< 
hill to night, ' ' 

Bar. Will you giueme money, Captaine? 

Bali Lay out, lay out. 

^r.Tlns bottle makes an angcll. 

Fal. And ifit do, take it for thy labour , and if it make twen- 
ty, take them alflle aufwere the Coynage,bid my Lieutenant 
Peto rneett me at Townes end. 

Bar. Iwill, Cap tame, farewell. Exit. 

Fal, Iflhealbamcdofmyfouldicrsjlamafowft gurnet, I 
hauemifuled theKings pret?e damnably . I haue got in ex- 
changeofi 5 ofouldiers, 3 ooandoddepoundes . I prcflemet 
noncjbirt good houtholders,Yeorccns fonnes.incpnre rncout 
contradfed batchellcrs , fuchajs had beene^askt twice onthe 
banes, fuch a commodity ufw'armefbuics , as hadas lieue heart 
theDiueilas aDrumme,fucha$ feare thereport ofaCahuer, 
worfethea flrook 'oole,or ahurtwild-duckeiljpreftnicnone 

but fuch tolls and butter, w ith hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads, andthey. haue boughtout tlieirferuices , 3nd 
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Henrie the fourth , 

now my whole charge confifhof Ancients,Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants .gentkme of companies,flaues as ragged as Lazarus 
in the painted cloth,where.the gluttons dogs lickedhisfores: 
and fuch as indeed were ne uer fouldicrs, but difearded vniuft 
feruingme.yonger fons to yongcr brothers, reunited rapfters 
& OUkrs tradefalncjt he cankers of a caltne world , and a long 
peace, ten times mpre dishonorable ragged .then an bide fazdc 
ancient, and fuch haue 1 to fillvp the rhemes of them as haue 
bought out their feruiceSj.thaty ou would thinke, that 1 had a 
hundred and fifty tottered prpdigals, lately comefromfwine- 
keeping,froiT'eatingdra<fe& husks . A madd fellow met mee 
on the way, and told tne I had vnloaded al the gibbet s & preffc 
thedeadbodies.No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowcs.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, that’s flat :nay , and the 
villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyues on a 
for indeed, 1 had the mod of them out of prifon, there’s not a 
fhirtand a halfe in al my company , and the halfe fhirtis two 
napkins tack’t together , and thro wneoucr the fhoulders like 
a Heralds coate without fleeues,and thefhirt , to fay the truth, 
ftolnefrom my hoft at S, Albones , or the red nofe-Inkeeperof 
Dauintry,butthatsal one,thei’le find lmnen enough on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Trince^and the Lord of Wefimerland. 

?rin % How now,blownc ; Iack*how now, quilts 
Hal. Whar,H*/jhow now, mad wag? whatadiuelldoft thou 
itiWarwickfhire?My goodL of We,fttnerland,Icry.youmer«- 
cie.Ithoughtyour honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

faith, fir Iohn,tis more than time that i were there, & 
you too,but my powers are there, allready : the king I can tell 
you,lookes for vs all, we mull away al night. 

-fk/Tut, neuer feare me, I am as vigilantes a Cat, to fteal®.. 
Greame. 

Vrin. I think to fteale Creative indeed , for thy theft hatftal- 
j.eady madethec butter: buttellme,. lack, whofefellowesare. 
jj^ele that come after, 

Fal, Mine, Hal,mine. 

prm. I did neuer fee fuch pitiful rafeals, 

ut,tut,good enough totoile,loodefor powder, food, 

for*' 
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TheWfloryef 

fo* powder, thei’le fill' a pic as well as better: tuflrman, morf ,„ 
men,mor tail men, 11 

Weft. 1, but, fir Iohn,methinkcs they areexccedin-r pooie 

and bare, coo beggarly, ‘ ' 

Fal l? aithjfor their pouerry,I know 1 riot where they had that 
and for their barcnelle, Lam lure they neuer learnt that of me 
Prin. No,lle bcfwornc.vnlefle y ou cal threefingers On the ribs 
feus ibu t firra make haft, Percy isalready itt thefieldv Exit. 
/rf/.What^isthe kingin camp’t? 

Weft, He isjtir Iohn,lfcare wcfliaj fta y too long. 

Fell. Well, to the later end of a fray, and the becininc ofa 
feaft,fits a dull fighter ,and a keene gaeftf 1 Exeunt, 

: ia-\s>U iba’* InrSi t. ;ai at;: 

Enter HotfpHrftVercefterftJmflas^nd Verntn. 

Het. Week fight with hjm to night. 

War, It may hot be . 

Doug, You giue him then aduantage. 

Z^r.Nota whit. 

H#.WliyfayyoufodookshenotforfuppIy* « 

Ver. So do we. 

H*t,Hisisccrtaine,oursisdoubtfalI- 

W pr.Good coofin bcaduifde,ftirnotto night. 

Ver, Do fiot.my Lord, 

Dt?»^.You donot counfcilwell: 'i ; W 

You fpeakeit ou t offcare, and cold heart. 

Ver,Do me no ftander,Douglas 2 by inylife. 

And I darewell main tainc it with my life; 
ifwcll rcfpefled honor bid me on, . o 
I hold as Jittlccounfel with wcake fearc. 

As you,my Lord, or any J'cot that this day hues: 

Let be fecne to morrow in.thc battclfw hich of vs feares, - 
Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To night fay 1. 

Ver. Come,tome',itmay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o tfuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our expeditienjeettahne horfe 
pf my coofin V ernons ate not yet ccraevp, 

Your 
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Henry the fourth. 

Your Vnde Worccfters horfes came but to day” 

And now their pride andmettallis a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabour tameand dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe of himfelfe 
Hat. So are the horfes of the enemie, 

Jn tfcnerall iorney bated and brought low. 

Th-jbetter part of ours are full of reft. 

War. The number of the King exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , ftay nil al come in. 

7 he trumpet founds a parley. Enter ftrWalter’Bluut^ 
“Blunt\ come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me heariug , and refpefl. 

Hat. Welcom,fir Walter Blunt :and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some ofvs loue you well, and euen thofe fotnO 
tnuy your great deferuings and good name;, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

Butftandagainft vs like an enemie, 

'Blunt .And Goddefend,but ftil I fiiouldftand fo, 

So long as outoflimit and true rule 
You ftandagainft anointed Maicftie, 

But to my charge. T he king .hath fe nt to know 
The nature ofyourgreiues,and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If thatjrhe King 
Haue any w ay your good deferts forgot , , 

^ Which he confefleth to be manifold, 

* c bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You (hall haue your deliresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,andthefe- 
Herein mifled by your fuggeftion. 

Hot, The King is kind:and well we knew’, the king 
Knowesat what time to promife,when to pay:. 
Myfatheiyny vncle,and myfelfe, 

Lid giue him that fame royaltie heweares, , 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, ; 

oickin the worldes regard, wretched, and low, 

" —V 
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T he Hijlory of 

A poore vnmindedoutlaw fneaking home. 

My father gaue him welcometo the Ihbrc : 

And when he heard him fweareand vow to God 
Hecamebut totheDukeofLancafter, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace. 

With teares ofjinnocency.and tearmesofzeale. 
My father in kind heart and pitty foou’d, 

S wore him afliftanceand perform’d it too* 
No\v,when the Lords and barrons oft he realme, 
Percciu’d Northumberland did leane to him, 

The more and leffc came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroiiglis,’Cities, Villages, 
Attend'him on bridges, flood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oathct, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Euen at theheelcs, in golden multitudes. 

He prefentlyas greatncfleknowesitfelfe. 

Steps mealittle higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his bloud waspoore, 
Vpon the naked Ihoreat Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some ccrtainc edi£i$,and fomeftraight’decrees 
That lie to heauy on the common- wealth. 

Cries outvponabufes,fcemesto wcepe 
Querhis Country wrOngs,andby this face, 
Thisfeeming brow ofiuftice,did he winnc 
The heart* of al that he did angle for: 

Proceeded further,cut me ofthe heads - 
Ofal the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was perfonall in thelrilh wane. 

Blunt T ut, I came not to hearc this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In Ihort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after thac,depriu’d him of his life. 

And intlie neck of chat,task’t the whole Rate: 
Tomake that worfefuffered his kinfman March, 
(Who is,ifeuery owner were well plac’d. 
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Henry the fourth » 

lndeedehis King)to be ingagM in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Pifgrac’troe in my happy victories, 
Soughttointrapme by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnclc from thecounfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othc on othe,committed wrong on wrong. 

And in conclufion,drouc vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafety,and withal to pric 
Into his title, the which we find 

Too indirect for long continuance, 

; Blunt , Shal I returne this anfwercto the King! 
Hof.Not fo,fir Walter. VVcele withdraw a while, 
G o to the Kin g, an d 1 e t ther e b e impawnd 
Some furcty for a fafe returne againe , 

And in the morning early fhal my vncle 
Bring him our porpofeandfo farewell, 

Blunt, 1 would you would accept of grace and loue, 
Hot, And may be,fowe fhal, 

"Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter &Arcbbtfl?opofYorkc,ffld (!r AiigheB, 

Arch. Hie,good fir Mighel,beare this fealedbricfe> 
With winged haft to the Lord Marftial, 

This to my coofin Scroope, and al the reft 
To whom they arc directed. If you knew 
Howmuch they do import,you would make haft. 
Sir CM. My good Lord, I gefte th eir tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

Tomorrow, good fir Mighel.is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Mult bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truely giuen to vnderftand, 

ThcKing with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Meetes with Lord Harry,and Ifcare,firMighel, 
VVhat. witli thefickncffe of Northumberland . 
VVhofcpower was intlie firft proportion, 

And, what Owen Glcndowers abfence thence, 
VVho with them wasrated finew too. 
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T he Hijlory of 

Andcomes notin,oucr-ruldeby prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is to we ake. 

To wagean inPant triall with theKing. 

.frrcJf/.Why, my good Lord.you needc not feare, 
Thereis DouglasandLord Mortimer. 
tslrch. No, Mortimer is not there- 
SirUH. But there is MordakejVernonjLord Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of WorcePer, and a head 
Of gallant tv amours, noble gentlemen. 
tAnl), Andfo there is, but yet the king hath drawne 
T hefpcciall head ol al the land together, 

1 he Prince of Wales,LordIohn ofLancaPer, 

The noble Weftmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuales and deare men 
Of ePimation,and command in armes. 

StrM. Doubt not my L.he fhall be veil oppos’d 
Arch, I hope nolePe,yet, needful! t’is to fe^re. 

And to preucm the word, fir Mighell, fpeede: 

L or if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmille his power,he rneancs to vifit vs 
For hehathheardofontconfederacy, * 

Andjtis out wifedome to make Prong a^ainPhimt 
Therforemake hall I mule go write againe 
To other friendcs & fofarewell,ftr Mfghell. Exeunt , 

En'cr the King, Priy.ce of wales . Lord John ofL ancafier, 

E«rte cjKcjlmtrU»d$,r Walter Plum and F Aft Aft, 

King, How bloudily thefunlie begins to peare, 

Abouey on busky hill, the day looks pale 
At liis diftemperature. 

Prince The Sou theme wind 
Doth play the trumpet to hispurpofes, 

And by hollow whiftljngin theJeaues, 

Foretels a t t mpeft and a bluPring day/ 

/Cwa.Thfiijwiih theloferslot ic fimpathize, 
lor nothing can feemefoule to thole that winne. 

K he trumpet founds. Enter tVorcefter . 

King. How now ,my Lord of Wo fee Per. '’ps not well. 

1 hat you and JiLoukimecte vponfuch tcannes, 

As 



Henry the fourth , 

fiS now we me etc* You hauedeceiude our truft, 

And made vs doffe our eafie robes of peace, 

To crufii our old Urns in vngentle fteele: 

This is not well,my Lord,this is not well. 
Whatfayyou to ic? will you againe vnknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred war; 

And rootle in that obedient orbe againe, 

Whercyou didgiueafaircandnaturalllight. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Of brocnedmifchicfe to the vnborne times! 

Wor, Heareme.my Liege: 

Formine owne part,I could be wellcontent 
To entertainethe lag end of my life 
With quiet boures. For I proteft, 

I haue not fought the day ofthisdiflike* 

King. You haue notfought itihow comes it then; 

Fa/. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

Pm Peace, chc wet peace. 

Wsr.lt plcafde your Maiefty to turne your lookes 
Offauour,frommy felfe,and all our houfe. 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord: 

We were thefirP and deareP ofyour friends. 

For you my ftaffe of office did 1 breake, 
IniRichards cime,& poPcd day and night 
To meety ou on the way,and kifle your hand. 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothingfo Prong and fortunate as I. 

It was my felfe,my brother and his fonne 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers pf the timc.Y ou fwore to v s, 

And you did fweare that oth at DancaPer 
That you did no thing purpofe gainP the Pate 
Noi claime no further, then your newfalne right, 
The feat of Gaunt, Dukedomc of LancaPer, 

To this, we fwore our aidetbut in Prortfpace 
Itraind downfortune fliowring on your head. 

And fuch a Houd of gr cattles fell ©nyou. 
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VV hat with our helps, what with theabfent Kin*’ 
What with the iniuriesofa wanton time °* 
The feeming furferanccs that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held theKing 
So long in his vnluckie Irifh warres. 

That allin England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarme of fairc aduanta^cs 
You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed * 

To gripe the general! fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dancailer, 

And being fed by vs,you vs’de vs fo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Yfcth the fparrow,did opprefle our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great abulke,* 

That eu en ou r loue durft not come neere your fight* 
F or fearc offwallo wingibu t with nimble win"- 
Wc were enforft for fafety fake,to flic 
Out of your fight,and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes 
As you your felfehaue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfagc,dangerous countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
S worne to vs in your yonger enterprife.. 

King. Thefc thinges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market erodes, read in Churches 
To face the garment ofrebellion, 

"With fome fane colour thartnay pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changclinges andpoore difeontents 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes, 

Of hurly burly innouation. 

And neuer yet did infurreffion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe,. 

Nor moody beggars, flaruing for a time, 

-Of pell mell hauocke and confufion. 

Frin. In both your armies, there is many a foule 
Shall pay full dcarely for this encounter, 

Ifoncet hey ioynein triall,tell your Nephew 
fhePrince of V V ales doth loyne with ay. the world 



Henry the fourth. 

In prayfc of Henry Pei cy:by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I do notthinke a braucr Gentleman, 

More aftiue,more valiant, or more valiantyong 
More daring, or more bold, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noblcdeedcs. 

For my part,I may fpeake it to my fhame, 

I haue a trewant beene to chmalrie. 

And fo I hcare he doth account me tooj 
Yetthis before my Fathers Maiefty, 

I am content that he fhall take the ods 
Of his great name andeftimation, 

Andwill,to faue the bloud on cyther fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

King. And Prince of Wales fo dare wc venture thec, 
Albeit,confiderations infinite 
Do make againft it:No good Worccfter,no^ 

We loue our people well,euen thofc we louc 
That are milled vpon your coofins part. 

And will they take the offer ofourGrace, 

Both he and they,and you,yea euery man 
Shill be my friend againe,and lie be his. 

So tell your coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do. But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction wai t on vs. 

And they fhall do their office,So be gone. 

We will not now be troubled with reply,. 

VV c offer faire,take it aduifcdly . 

It will not be accepted on my life, 

TheDowglas and theHotfpur both together,., 

Are confident againft the worldinarmes. 

Kin & Hence therefore cuery leader to his charge, 

For on theiranfwere will we fet on them, 

A nd God befriend vs as our Caufeis iuft. SxtUtU'.lMantnt 
hffl,iftho u fee me downein thcbattell Prin.Fa/, 

Andbeftride me,fo.tis a pointoffriendfhip. 

T’h».Nothing but a CololTus can doe thee, that friendfhip. 
oay thy prayers, and fare well, 

I % ; 



ExitWmtfltr.- 
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Yalf I wouldit were bed time £W,andall well. 

Pm. Why? thou oweft God adeath. 

Fa/it. T’js not due vet, I would heel oath to pay him before 
his day : what needl befo forward with him that cals not on 
mc?W el,tis no matter.honor pricks meon:yea,buthow if'ho. 
nor prick me off when I come on’how then can honor fet to a 
Ieg?n©jesran|arme:no, or takeaway thegriefeofa wound. ? no, 
honQi'hath no skilin Surgery then?no:Whatis hcnor s a worth 
what is that word honor? whatis that honor Jaire: a trim rec* 
koning.Who hath it?lie that died a Wednefday?dothhefeeIe 
it?no:doth heheare itfnottis infenfible then?yea* to the dead: 
but will it not liuc with theliuing?no:why:detraftionwillnot 
fuffer it, therefore He none of it, honour is a mcere skutchion, 
andfo ends my Catechifme. Exit. 

Yvter V V orcefier t and (tr Richard Vernon . 

W or. O no,my Nephew mull: not know, fir Richard 
The liberall kind offer of the king. 

' Ver . Twcrebefthedid. 

Wcr .Then are weeall vnderone. ^ 

It is not pofTibletit cannotbe. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufpett vsftill,and find a time, 

T o punifh this offence in other faults, 

Snppofition,all our hues, fhall be ftucke full of eyes, 

¥or treafon is but trufted like the F oxe. 

Who neuer fo tame,fo cherifht and loekt f p. 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his ancefi erst 
£ookehow he can, or fad or merily, 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a ftall. 

The better cheri£ht,ftill the nearer 1 death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well forgot. 

It hath theexcufe of vouth,and heat ofbloud. 

And an adopted name ofpriuikdgc, 

A hair-braindHotfpur gouernedby afplecne. 

All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers.VVe did traine him on 
Aad his -corruption becne tanefromvs. 



Henry the fourth. 

We as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all: 

Therefore good coofm.let not Harry know^ 

Jnany cafe the offer of the King, Enter Hotfpurrel 

£VDeliuer what you will lie fay tis fo.Here corns your coofin , 
Hot. My vncle is returnd. 
DeliuervpmyLordofWeftmerland, 

Vncle what news. 

Wor, The King will bid'you battellprefently, 

•Doug. Defie him by the Lord of Weftmerland. 

Hot, Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

‘Dong- Marry andfh il , and very willingly. Exit Doug, 

Wor, T here is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Het.Didyou beg any? God forbid. 

Wor . I toldhim gently of our grieuances, 

Ofhis oath-breaking,whichhe mended thus,. 

By now lorfwcaring that he isforfworne, 

Heecals vsrebels,craitors,and willfcorge 
Withhawty armes,this hatefull namein vs. Enter Doug 
Dong. Arme gentlemen,to armes for I haue throwne 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weffinerland that wasingag’d did beareit. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

W, or. The Prince of wales ftept forth before the King, 
And,nephew,challeng’dyou to fingle fight. 

Hot, O.would the quarrelllay vpon our heads. 

And that no man/night draw ihort breath to day,. 

But I and Harry Monmoutlntell me,tellme, 

Howfhevvdhis talking?feemd it in.con tempt? 
ff er . No,by my foule,I neuer ia my life 
Didhcarea challengvrg’dmoremodeflly,. 
v nleffe a brother fhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercifeand proofe of armes, 

Hegaueyou althe duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praifes wich a Princely fongu,. 

Spoke your deferuings like a.Cronyde* 

Making you eucr better then his praife, 
by tlildifp ray ling praife, valued with you; 

•Aid which became him like a Prince indeede,. 
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TfcWfaf of 

He made a blnfhingcitall ofhimfelfe. 

And chid hiscrcvrantyoth withfucha grace. 

Asif hetnaftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly: 

There did he paufejbut let me tell the world , 

Ifheoutliuc the enuy of this day 
England did neuer owe fo fwectc a hope. 

So much nufeoriftruedinhis wantonndfe. 

Ho/.Coofin I thinke thou art enamored 
On his folliesmeuer did I hcarc 
Of anyPnnce fo wild a libertie: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbracc him with a louldiers armc, 

T hat he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtefie. 

Arme a armc with spcede^fellows/ouldiers, friends, 
Better confider what you haue to doe, 

That I that hauc not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift]your bloudvpwith perfwafion Entcr,a Merger . 
JkfeJf.My Lord, here are letters for you . 

Hot , I cannot read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is ihort: 

To fpend that fhortnefle bafely, were too long, 

Iflifc did ride vpon a dialles point. 

Still ending at the arriuall of an ho tire. 

And if we liue, we liue to tread on kinges, 

Ifdic.brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our conferences, the armes are faire, 

\Vhcn theintent ofbearing them is iuft. Enter another* 
Mejf.M y Lord prepare, the King comes on apace, 
fW.Ithtnke him, that ire cuts me from my tale; 

Tor I profcHeno t talking, onely this, 

Let each man doehisbelftand hcredraw I a fword, 
Whofc temper I intend to ftaine 
With the>bcft blood that 1 can meet withall, 
Injthcaduenture of this perilous day* 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of war. 

And by that tnulicke let vs all embrace. 



Fot 



Utnrit the fourth* 

Forheauentoearth,fome ofvs neuer fhall, 

Afecond time do fuch acurtefie. 

Here they embrace. the trumpets found, the King enter t with hit 
power, olarwetothe hat telly hen enter Douglas .and SirtVal- 
ter Blunt* 

Blunt, Whatis thy name,that in battel thus thou crofted me 
What honour doll thou feeke vpon my head? 

Deng. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And 1 do haunt thee in the bartcll thus, 

Becaufefome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt, They tell thee true. 

Doug, The Lord ofStafforddeareto day hath bought 
Thy likencs,for in ftcad of thee, King Harry 
This fwerd hath ended him.fo fhall it thee, 

Vnldle thou yeetd thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt. I wasnotborneayeelder, thouproud Scot 
And thouihalt findaking that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffordsdeath. 

They fight, Dowglas kilt 'Blunt, then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot, O Dowglas,hadft thoufought at Holmedon thus 
.Ineuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dong. Als done,als woon,heve brcathles lies the King , 

Hot, Where* Z^.HeU',’ 

B«/; This,Dougla$? no,I know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt , 

Semblably furnifht like the king himfelfe. 

Dong, Ah foole,goc with thy foule whither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to deare. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wert a King* 

Ho/.The king hath many marching in his coates. _ 

Doug, Now by my fw 01x1,1 will kill all his coates. 

He niurther all his wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill Imeete the king. Ho/, Vp, and away, 

Ourfouldiers ftand fullfairely for the 1 day. 

tADr me, Enter FalHalfffolus, 

fa/. Thoughl couldfcape foot free at London, Ifeare the 
ihot here, her’ s no (coring but vpothe pate.Soft,who areyou? 
fir .Walter Blunt' ther’s honor for you,her’s no vanity, I am as 
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TheHiJltryof 

hot as molten lcad,and as heauy too •• God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more weight then mine owne bowels, I hauclcd 
my rag of Muffins where they are pcpcrdrtheres not three of 
my i y o. left aliue.and they are for the to wnes end, to b c» du- 
ring life: but who comes here? Enter the Prime 

Trifi, What ftandft thou idlehere?lend me thy fworef ' 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreucngd,I prethee lend me thy f«rord 

pal. O Hal, 1 prethee giue me leaue to breath awhile : Turk 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
I haue paid Percy,I haue made him fure, 

Trtn. He is indeed, and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal. Nay a before God Hall,if Percy be aliue, thougetft not 
my fword,but takemy Piftollifchou wilt. 

Pm, G iueit me, whatsis it in the cafe* 

FaI , I Hal,tis hot,tis hot,theresrhat willfacke a City. 

The Vrince dr Awes it out } and finds it to he a bottle offaeftc. 
Ptt».What?is it a time to ieft and dally nowi 

He thrower the bottle at him. Exit*. 

FaI. WtlJfPercy bealiue,llepierce hira,ifhe do come in »y 
wa.v:*fo,ifhc do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.I like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hath:«nue me lifc,which,if 1 can laue,fo;if not, honour comes 
vnlookt for,and thcres an end. 

jilarme ^xcnrfienSyEnter thel\.ing,the Tri»ce.,Lord lohn 
of Lancaster , and Yiarlc ofW turner land. 

Ki«. I prethee Harry .withdraw thy fdfe,thou bleedcft too 
much.Lo.rdlohnof Lancafter,goyou with him. 

PJehMot I,my Lord.vnleile I did blee d coo. 

Prw\ befeech your Maiefty makeyp , ... .. 

Left your retirement do amaze your friends * « 

%ing . I will do fo ray L.of Weftmerland leade him to his 
Weft* Come,my Lord,lleleadeyou to your tent, 

pm. LeadmemyLord?Idonotneedyour helpc* ’ 

Aud God forbid a (hallow fcratch Ihould&inc* j\~. 



Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaindc Nobility lies croden o*. 

And rebels urines triump h in maflacrcs. 
lohn. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerland, 

Our duty this way lies', for Gods fake come. 

Pm, By Godjihou haftdeceiudc me Lancafter, 

I did not thinke, thee Lord of fuch a fpirit. 

Before I loude thee as a brother, iohn, 

But now I do refpett thee as my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With luftier maintenance then 1 didlooke for 
Offuch ao vngrowne warrior. 

/Yw.O,this boy lends raettall to vsall. Exit, 

Dong. Another king.thcy grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
That wearethofecolours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft the perfon ofa king? 

Kw.The king himfdf,who Douglas gricues at heart. 

So many of his fhadowes tliou haft met. 

And not the very king:l haue tiro boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfcabout the field. 

But feeing thou falft on me fo luckily 
X will aflay thee,and defend thy felfe. 

Doug.l fcare thou art another counterfeit,’ 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a King, 

But mine lam fure tho n art, who ere thou be: 

And thus I winne thee, 

7 hey fight yhe K tag being in danger } Enter prince of Wales* 
Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or tnou art like 
Neuer to holditvpagaine,thefpiritcS 
Of valiant Sherly,SrafFord, Blunt are in my armes 
It is the Prince of VValcs,that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay, 

T hey fight, Dewglas flteth. 

Chcerely my Lora,how fares your grace? 
i’ir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fuccor fent. 

And fo hath Clif ton,ile to Clifton ftraight, 

Ki# f Stay, and breath a while, 

K i Theta 
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TheHifteryf 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And ftiewde thou makcltfomc tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

P rut, O God they did me too much imuric, 

Thateuer faid,I harkened to your death: 

Ifit wercfojlmighthauc let alone 
The intuiting hand ot Douglas ouer you. 

Which w ould hauc beene as fpeedy in your en d, 

As all the poyfonous potions in die world 
Andfaude the^trccherous labour of your fbnne. 

Km. Make vp to Clifton, ilc to ^.Nicholas Gawfey .ExitK. 

Enter tiotfpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth* * 

Pr/», Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Hof. My name is Harry Percy. 

Yriff. Why then I fee a very valiant rebcll of that name* 
Iarothe Prince ofWales,and thinke not Percy* 

To fhare with me in glory anymore: 

Two ftars keepenot their motion in onefphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now /hall it Harry, for the howre jscomc, 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow as great as mine. 

Vnn. Ilemake it greater,ere I part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy crcift, 
lie crop to make a gailand for my head. 

JHtff* lean no longer brooke thy vanities, 

7 he j fight . Enter Falsi til fie . 

¥al. Well faid Hal.to if H<i/.Niy,yo u ftiall find nt> boyer 
play here, l can tell you . 

Enter Y) attains fie fight? th with Taljlaljfe fie fait 
cLonvne ^astfhewere de*d } the prime 
ktlleth Percy. 

H«f. OhHarry,thou haft rob d me of my youth 
I better brooke thelofle of brittle life, 

T hen thofe proud titles thou haft won ofme,. . 7 



Henry the fourth. 

They wound my thoughts, w orfc then thy fwerd my ffcfh 
But thought’s the flaue of life, and life times fooic. 

And time that takes fur uay of all the world, 

jvluft haue a ftop.G,I could prophcfic 

But that the earth, and cold hand of death 

Lies onmy tonguemo Percy ,tbou art dufl . . ^ . 

Andfood for 

pri».For wormcs,braue Percy .Fare thee well, great hearty 
111 wcau’d ambition, how much art thou fhrunkc? 

When that this body-did containe a fpirit 
Akingdomcfor it was toofmallabound. 

But now two paces ef the vileft earth wW 
Is roome enouglnthis earth that beanekthc dcadj 
Beares notaliuefbftoutaGentlcman. ibr 

Ifthouwertfcnfiblcof curtefle 
I fliould not make fo great :a /hew ofzcale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangjed face, 

Andeuen.in thy behalfe,ile thankemy felfe, 

For doing thefe faire rites of tenderncs. 



i uw 



*"“1 . 

Adieu, and take thy pr^ife with thee to heanen,^ •■■ ■ ; * 

3'fi.O ItiUJ 



yj i t i 

ri/V 



dJi,ol 



Thy ignomy^eepc with thee in thegraue. 

But no t rqnembrcd in thy t pitaph. f :vci 
He /put h Ea/fia/ffe on the ground'. 

What, oldacquaintance, co^dd notali this fltfh ! 

Kcepe in a fittie lift JpoorcTacke farewell ylpoi /'J7 . ' ' 

I could haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1/houldhaueaheauy mifleoftHee . 
lfl were much in loue with vanity, . 

Death hath not ftropke fefeire a Deerefo dav 1 

Though many dearer,in this bloody fray 
.IiDboweldcwilllfeethecbyandby: ■ 

Dll then inbloud by noble Percy lie. 

EalHa/ffe rifetbvp. 

to™ -A bowd ^ ?ifthouimbovvclm e to <fay.iftgiHcyouieaue 
and t, Ca ? raC time 

lot too cS^Vn^r“^ t8cpfrh ^^ d ‘ li elcotand 
sounrc l -f C T te [ felt b l lClIamnocounterfL ' it t todl cis to bee a 
hitjforheis but the counterfeit ofa ma,who hath nos 
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7 he Hi ft try of 

the life of a imntbut to counterfeit dying, whe a man thereby 
liueth,is to bcxi6countcrf«t ? but the true and perfeft imaecof 
hie mdeed.The better part of valour is difcretion,in the which 
beter part I hauc faued myhfcZounds I am atraid of this <u, n , 
powder Percy, though hebe dead, how if hcclhould counter- 
feit coo and rife ? by my faith, I am afraiddiee would proue the 
better countei feit?therfore ile make him fure,yea,& ile fweare 
I kildehirtvWHy mayiiothe nfeafwelas I/nothing confutes 
me but eyes, arid no body fee* me; therefore firra, with a new 
wound in your thigh,come you along with tr<c. 

fie takes vp Ifotfpurouhts kacke.EMtcrfrme/wd 
Iohniof$atmalftfr % t J t Wi. ; o r\ \ n ■ 
Pr«, Come brother lolwful brauclyhaft thou ficilit 
T by maiden fw'ord* r. r 

I<?£».But fottjwhomc haue welierc?- 
Did you not tell me tbisfaf matt’Wasdead? 

Pm. I did, ifaw him dead, < , . 

Breathlesand bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuef 
Or is it fantafie that piayea vpon our eye-fightf 
I prethee fpeake 9 jKie,will<nomuft oUr eydfl ■*'' " v :t 
V V ithoutour eares^chon^rt'notwharthou'feemft;* 10 v : \ 

Fal. No,thatscertaine, I am noc adoUble manrbutinbee 
no Iacke FaUtal{£e,then am i a Iackejthere is Percie, if your 
Father will doe me any honour, (o;ifnot, let him kill the neat 
Percy hunfelfeillooketo he.eythcr iiarle oi Dukeylcan allure 
you. 

Pm. V Vhy Percy I kildcmy'felfe,and faw thee deadc. 
J*«l. Didft thou?Lord,Lerd, hdwthis world is giuen to ty- 
ing:! grant) ou,Iwas downwind -out of breath, audio was he, 
but v\ cc role both at an inftant, andfought along howreby 
Shrewlburicdccke, if I inaybec beIceued/o:ifnot,letthera 
xhatlhould reward valour, beare thelinne vpon their ownfi 
hcads.lle take it vpon my death,! gau« him this wound in the 
thigb,if theman werealiuc,and would deny it, ZoundsI f old 
snake him eate a pcece oi'my fword . 

/o^».Thisis the flrangcff tale thatcuer Iheard. 

Pm. This is thqftrangcft fellow, brother Iohn, 

Come, bring yeur luggage nobly on your backc* 



— . ‘ Henry the fourth. 

For my part,ifa lie may doc thee grace, 

* He <ruildc it with the happieft termes 1 riauc. 

D Aretre.it is founded, 

Prw.The truBipcrs found retreat,thc day is ourSj 
Come brother lets to the higheft of the field 
To fee what fnends'arcliuing.who are dead. E xettht^ 

Val. Uefollow as they fay for reward. He that rewardes mcc, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, Ile grow leiTe, for ilc 
purgeand leauc Sacke,andliuc cleanly, as a nobleman ihould 
doe* Exit. 

ThetrumfetifourultSoter the Kirg.Vrioce of Wales, Lord 
John of Lane After, Earle of W eft mer land t veitb Wow 
fterandVeruottpnfoners y • k . :' ,L . ; 

oaoo'ioc faxifc bnrhocirri;j*!jTO><I TjZlh oi 

King* Thus euer didrebelliot) findrehufecj. . ; ow . 
lllfpirited Worccfter, did not \ve fend grace. 

Pardon and terms of loue toall ofyou? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary,. ; 

Mifufc the tenor ofthy kanfmans tru<Q£ o;io3 rb oris gniiM 
Three knights vpon ©ur party flaine fj» day^r , j ; ; ] 3 f 

AnobleEarle,and many a creature elfe,, ,, 2iiS3 [ :&<; 

Had beenealiuc this houre. 

If like a Chriflianthou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligences 
W or. What I haue done, my fafety yrgde me to 
And limbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Beare Worccfter to the death, and Vernon too?: 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field? 

Prw.The noble Scot,Lord Douglaswhenhefaw 
Thcfortuneofthe day qniteturnd from him, 

ThenoblcPercy flaine,and all his men, 

Vponthe foot offeare,fied with the reft. 

And falling from a hilfhe was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent, 

$ Douglas is,and 1 befeechyour grace^, 

1 may difpofe of him. 

3% 
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TheHifttrjof 

KiffgyWith all my heart. 

Priu. Then brother fohn ofLancafter 
To you this honourable bounty {hall belong 
GotothoDouglasanddcliuerhim, ° 

Vp to his pleafur^ranfonslc s and free, 
lii* valour fhowdc vpon our crefts to dtrijL 
Hath taught Vs how to ch erifli fuch high deedes 

xusniathebofomcofouraduerfariesf • • * 

^x?”V I T t ? a ?i lccy0Ur S race for tbiS b »g b curtefie. 
Which i-fmli giue away immediately. 

Kkg. Then this remames,that wedeuideour power 
Youfonae Iohn,andftiy cofen Wcftimcrland 
Towards Yorkelhal bend you with yourdeereft fpced ’ 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc ’ 

Who^ts we hcafe/atebdfiij In araies^h: . j t- ' T'i* 

My felfc and you,fdnoc Harry,will towards Wales 
To fight with Glendowcr, and the Earle of March/ 10 
Rebellion in this land fhall loofe his fway, 

Meeting the checkc6f&ch-tebthWday. > ° .ajayh & 
And fincc this bufiWs fb feire isdon^ " 



5 noqv 2Uigiii>! sow 
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let vs not leaue till all our own be won. 
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